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To the Right Hencreble 


CHARLES 


EARL of Dorſet and Mzdleſex, &>c. 
Lord Lieutenant of the County of Suſſex. 


My Lord, 


" Aving long {ince devoted my elf to a 
Country Life, and wanting Patience to 
- attend the leiſure of the Stage, 1 have 
adventurd to expoſed this Tragedy, with- 
out Adtion 3 but I ſhall never be much aſhamd of it, 
{ince it has had the Honor of your Lordſhips Appro- 
bation, whoſe admuable Genius in Poetry, has long 
ſince given you a juſt Title to preſide over al Cauſes 
of that kind, and whoſe Judgement never Errs, but 
when tis ſeducd by your Extraordinory Candor. Yet to 
have a ſhare in your Lordſhip's Mercy, rather than 
all the Clamorous Applauſes ofthe Vulgar, ſhall ever 


be eſtecrned a greater Honor ,0, 


My Lord, 


Your Lordſhips moſt Obliged oo” 


Humble Servant, 


FRANCIS FINE. 


To THE. 


AUTH OR. 


| Hen o'r the World the mild Auguſtus Rergnd, 
| Wits Empire too the Roman Poets gaind - 
So whex the fir als ames poſſe | 
Our vin s 4s and Jo Pup: 
Our Poets wore the Lawrels of the Age, 
While Shakeſpear, Fletcher, Johnſon Crown 4. the Stage 
nd tho our Cxzfars ſmce have rats d the State, 
Our Poetry ſuſtains the Roman Fate. 
In leſs Eſſays fucceſsful we have been, 
But loft the Nobler Province of the Scene : 
Perverters, 20t Reformers 0 the St eg 
Depravd to Farce, or more fantaſtic 4 8 
How therefore ſhall we Celebrate thy Name, 
Whiſe Genius has ſo well-retrievd our Fame 2 
Whoſe happy Maſe ſuch Wonders can part,” 
And temper Shakeſpear's Flame with Johnſon's 4. 
Wi hoſe Ci harafterset juſt Examples forth - 0 
Mix Humane Frailties with Heroick Worth * _ 
Shunning th Extreams. in Modern Heroes ſeen, | 
Than God's mote perfett, ' or more frail than Men. 
With Reaſon, Nature, Truth our Minds you treat, 
a ſew! Brinct trregularly Great. TO 
| A 


'To the Author. 

A generous Soul ftorm'd byimpetuous Love, _. 
Which yet from Prtue's Centre ſeorns to move.» - 
Thus while the Hero des himſelf defeat, 

Tur Tamerlane ts rendred n.” GREAT, 

hen by bis Troops whole Empires were o rtbrown,. 
Twas Foxgeze's Works? this, Conqueſt was Ins own. 
Tour Momarch rages 1. Othello's F train, © | 
Iago in Ragalzan /:ves again. | _— | 
Not Hecuba lhe your ow Ragd,.. * Nv 
Like Her, for Empire and a Monarchs Exe gags 4; y 

With Tphigene your Fair Irene Vees, . BED | 
And falls a more lamented Sacrifice. _ Be 

Tour Style, tho ju ok » [ubſervient to the Thughs 5 "St 

Tour Numbers in Majeſtic Planineſs wrought, \ \\ > 
Methinks T ſee the P: rat-Wits of France . a 
Already to this Nolle Prize Advance : 

An Artifice in which they moſt excel, 

But ſtull, the Seufe they ſteal,” they Huchand well : 

Thus Sir, they'l melt your Oar, tho uot Refine ; 

While each rich Thought of yours, each maſſey Line, 
* Drawn to French Wire ſhall through whole Volumes ſhit: . 

Accept our Thanks, .tho you decline. the Stage, 

That yet you. condeſcend. the Preſs 1 t engage 7. 

Por while we thus poſſeſs the prectous Store, 

Our Benefit s the ſame, your Glory more; 7 
Thus, for a Theatre the World you finds, == 3 a | 
{ 9our Aries —_ p7 Mankend... 


x TATE 


Ts Fs FRA NCI1S FANE, on bzs 
: Admirable Play, the SAC RIFIC E. 


E tive of late with heedles Scenes been fed, 

| With Plays fit only tobe ſeen, not read, £ 
'As tho-with Rocheſter all Sence were dead ; _ | 

But when that Prince of Wit did yield to death, 

As his beſt Legacy, he did bequeath 

_ To you, his Friend, his great Poctick Power, 

And in it nam'd you for his Succeſlour. 

Strait Wit's great'Council fate, that Critick Tribe, 

Who did your Title tothe Gifc ſubſcribe ; 

Afd by their Heralds did aloud declare 

To all "the World you were his lawful Heir 

And now co farisfie pretending Men, 

You kaveconfirnvd your Title by. your Pen. 

For by your charming meaſures you have taught, 

You do inherit that dear thing call'd Thought. 

Ceaſe then ye FaCtious Wits, and never dare 
Attempt the Laurel from his Head-to tare ; 
For whilſt he doth Wit's Glorious Scepter ſway, 
Ye cannot happier be than to obey; 

And if againſt his Laws ye ne rebel, 
Both Italy and France, 
We ſhall in Wit as well. as Arms excel. 

Then Sir, how much is due t'you from the Ak | 
That you your r Learned Thoughts ſhould thus engage 
Once more to ſend a Pattern to the Stage 2 


>- 


A 


*% ie 


Tui the 3" 


A Play corre&t, where Art and Nature's ſhown,. 
Thats "(af Exiltent, and depends on none ; 

Where Wit, like Souls in Bodies, by your Art 

Ts all. in all, "and alf in evry part. _ 

Shou' d Tr ajterous I/h:ggs but view che laſting Dreſs 
That you've put on Raga/z.ans Wickedneſs, 
Tho hatred to the beſt of Kings they wear, _ 
Yet all defigns againft him they'd forbear,, . 
Leſt you ſhowd make them your next Character ; 
For well, 'tis known that whatſoer you write \_, 
Will fee the Sun till all chings end in Night. 
And tho theſe Villains Rope nor Ax do fear, 
Yer everlaſting Shame they cannot bear. 
If happy Souls aboye can view the State | 
Of things below, Deſpina for her Fate | 
Will thank the Gods, now to her Virtuous Name; 
Your well wrought Lines have given a happy Fame : 
Irene to6, that Pious Beauteous Prize - 

No more wou'd blame the Effects, of her dear beg 

| Since by it ſhe's become your Sacrifice. 
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JOHN ROBINS. 
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Sir FRANCIS FANE:. 
; On: his Recellenr Play, py nd d 


'he. Sacrifice.: 


Ong kak our: Prat condenn'd a ; Wicked Aze. i 3 1] 


_ 


And every'Little Critick's ſenſe leſs rages G1, 
Danud a Pſaled, 'ſelf-dettining Fragen 0 Iv 
Great, tis cenfe f74, "and Many are, , Crimes: ; ©. 
And no leſs proflegate the Vicious Times. . = ; 
© - "But yet no whuder both prevail ſo lll, RI 
The Poets Fury, att the Prekbberi Skill” EY # ag 
While to the ld; 7t 2s fo planity kuowity $a Es 
They blame our Faults. and never mind "their own. 

Let -"s Dull Pens flow with unlearned S pot 
And weakly'C enſure what the Skiful Wei a 
Tou, Learned Sir,'a Nobler Patteri ſhow © "L 
One beſt of R ues, and beſt Exam oi too, pe 
Precepts and grave Inſt h rn dully move; 
The Fa ave Performer better does Improve. . | 
Thus im the trueſt Sarvy you Fxrel, © 
fad ſhow how ill we Write, by Writing a” 

This Noble Piece which m deſerves your Name, « 
T Read with 2 Ciegfares tho 1 Read with S hame. hs 
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To the Author. 
A generous Soul ſtormed byimpetuous Loye,. _. 
Which yet from Virtue's Centre ſcorns to move.» 
Thus while the Hero dues himſelf defeat, 
Tour Tamerlane 2s rendred truly GREAT, 
When by bis Troops whole Empires were orthrown,. 
Twas Fogggeze s Work,” this, Conqueſt was Is own. . 
Tour Mmarch rages im Othello's Strain, . 
Iago in Ragalzan /ves - 2 
Not Hecuba /tke your Deſpina Rag, . 
Like Her, for Empire and a Monarchs Fate engag'd -* 
With Iphigene your Fair Irene vees, . 7; 
And falls a more lamented Sacrifice. | | 
Tour Style, tho juſt, ſubſervient to the T hought ; An 
Your Numbers in. Majeſtic Plainneſs wrought, , + .. 
Methinks I ſee the Pyrat-Wits of France 
Already to this Noble Prize Advance : 
An Artifice in which they moſt excel, 
But ſtall, the Senſe they ſteal," they Husband well : - 
Thus S ir, theyl melt your Oar, tho n0t Refine -j 
While each rich Thought of yours, each maſſey Line, 
' Drawn to French Wire ſhall through whole Volumes ſhitth: . 
Accept our T hanks, .tho you decline the Stage, 
That yet you. condeſcend. the Preſs t engage :, 
For while we thas poſſeſs the prectous Store, 
Our Benefit's the - be gour Glory more; j 
Thus, for a Theatre the World you fndy _ + 4... 
And 3 ERIE 
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To Si FRANC ISFA NE, on bis 
 Aadmirable Play, the SACRIFICE. 


E have of latewith heedleſs Scenes been fed, 

2 With Plays fit only to be ſeen, not read, 

'As tho-with Rocheſter all Sence were dead; 

But when that Prince of Wit did yield to death, 

As his beſt Legacy, he did bequeath 

| To you, his Friend, his great Poetick Power, 

And in it nam'd you for his Succeſſour. 

Strait Wit's great Council fate, that Critick Tribe, 

Who did your Title tothe Gife ſubſcribe ; 

And by their Heralds did aloud declare 

To all the World you were his lawful Heir 

And now to farisfie pretending Men, 

You'havecconfirmed your Title by. your Pen. 

For by your charming meaſures you have taught, 

You do inherit that dear thing call'd Thought, 
Ceaſe then ye Factious Wits, and never dare 

Attempt the Laurel from his Head*to tare ; | 

For whulſt he doth Wit's Glorious Scepter ſway, 

Ye cannot happier be than to obey; 

And if againſt his Laws ye ner rebel, 

Both ltaly and France, 

We ſhall in Wit as well. as Arms excel. ; 
Then Sir, how much is due tyou from the Age _ 

That you your Learned Thoughts ſhould thus engage 

Once more to ſend a Pattern to the Stage 2 
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A Play correct, where Art and Nature's ſhown,.. 
That's "Caf Exiſtent, and depends on none ; 
Where Wit, like Souls in Bodies, by your Art 
[Ts all. in all, "and alf in evry part. 
Shou' d Tr aiterous IV b:ggs but view che laſting Dreſs 

That you've put on Raga/z.an's Wickednels, 
Tho hatred to the beſt of Kings they wear, ,,; :» +- 
Yet all deſigns againſt him they'd forbear,, 
Leſt you ſhou'd: make them your next CharaQter, 
For well tis known that whatſoer-you write -_ 
Will ſee the Sun till all things end in Night. 
And tho theſe Villains Rope nor Ax do fear, 
Yer everlaſting Shame they cannot dear. . 
If happy Souls above can view the State | 
Of things below, Deſpina for her Fate | 
Will thank the Gods, now to her Virtuous Name; 
Your well wrought Lines have given a happy Fame: 
lrene to6, that Pious Beauteous, Prize - 

No more wou'd blame the Effects, of her dear bye? 
| Since by it ſhe's become your Sacrifice 
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Ong 'bave our r Prieſts condenin'd 7 Wicked Axe) | 
And. every Little Critick's ſenſ2leſs rAges _ 
Dann'd 4 Prſaked, 'ſelf-deeloiing FLrage rage. NN $\ ; 
Great, tis confeſs d, "anil many are,our Crimes ; EL 
And no leſs profligate the Vicius Times. ip 
Bnt yet no whader both prevail ſo Ill, « RE 
The Poets Fury, and the Pronchers OT as | Ny 
While to the World; 7t 75 "fo plainly known, ga Mes, 5) 
They blame our Faults, . and never mind their own. © 
Let theis Dull Pens flow with unlearned $ Fight, i 
And weakly C enſure what he Sk; tful We fn te; : 
Ton, Lond Str,'a Nobler Pattern ſhow 
Our beſt of Rules, and beſt Example'too, 
Precepts and grave ho ſtruttions dully move ;; 
T he brave Performer better. does Improve.", P 
Thus in the trueſt Saryr you nl waged: 
And ſhow how ill we Write, by Writing well.” 
This Noble Piece which wal [ deſerves your Name, 
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VViub ſuch ſt rift : fin = x 
VPith Wit po » Pe £5 
In vain, ie! I ſhoud co to. ll... 8 
VV here, or in what, gour Muſe does. excel. Wo, 3. 


And ſtumps its Image. 8 rthe R 


"Ts the / Au oe” 


'The tender —_ which my Brows bad dreft, 


Ftag d tike” Jourg Flowers by too much Heat oppreſt : 
T he Generous Fire 1, felt i m,every Line, 


Show d me the cold, the feeble Force of mine. 


. Henceforth 411 you fr ty dhuſe, 


Tour th ltr Flg ts will wing my Catllow ; "Ig 
So the young Fog enform: diteiflyg) 


. Seerng the Monarch Bird aſc ſcend_ the S ky, | . 


And tho Cf be ber '$t Strength. be try. I 
SDBk nnks, bla Woke Za, rſutc, | 


Where the whole Work, :s ſo Div ITY wrought, 


Sus, 


4x4 A na y - 


Each C "ber affen perl erformgyts * Noble P e Part, . 


5s Hagrt- bag 
I Tamerlane Jab. a true. ; Hero heeſs: 2 


A Generous Cen & "wars Win un bu: Breſ IM _ 43d 
'Tis there the Maghtze(s Pufſiqu non Þ ve fon die ac, fa 


"By turns confeſs l Ma te OY 
VVhen ere his ſteps. roach the ad xa 
He bows nderd,, but like a Conga Le 
Compell'd to Love, get Je + [corn s ſervple,.Che b: a APO PK bg 
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. But whowithout reſiſtle eſe Fee can on 2 
The Bright t, .the Introceut rene 4; 4h 
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png 4 Noble Rayſom 7 GO EIS 


bn vain to _ ave the dear LovdC harming Maid. ; 
Naught 


Tothe Anthor:. 

Naught ſurely could, but your own Flame inſpire- 
Tour happy Muſe to reach ſo ſoft a Fire. © 
-- Fer with what” Art you turn the powerful Stream. 
 VbbenTreacherous Ragalzan is the Theme ?! | 
Toumix our different Paſſun with ſuch skg1!, 
VVefeel em A1L,. aud: all with Pleaſure feel :: 
VVe love his Miſchiefs, tho the Harms we grieve... 
And for bis VVit, the Villain we forgzve. ; 

In your Deſpina all thoſe Paſſuns meety, . 1, ....\.._."0 


% 
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V-Phich VVomans Frailttes perfetitly compleat : rr nh 

Pride, and Revenge, Ambition, . Love, and Rage © 

At once her witful Dag Soul. Engage +. 5... 

And-while ber Rigid Honor we Efteews..r oo i? 
drugs Sed) 20, DT 3990142 5. 8 SIS 

T he dire Effetts as juſtly muſt condemn. - 


She. ſhows. a Virtue ſo ſeverely Nice, SIE. ; 
As haz betray d it to apitch of Pie Sow + IR 
FVho cowd form Woman-to ber ſelf fo ire. ©. 7 

Live, . Mighty Str, . to reconcile the Age; . Nuff 
To the firſt Glortes of the uſeful Stage: _, + .1\p, <1 
Ts you. her rifled Empire may reſtore, Ce 
} ! 5 | ws ef 18IQB.. 
And grve her Power be ne re could boaſt beforeg. .... ©. WT 
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Tamerlane the Gat 
Bajaxet, Emperor of the r= Hi 
Axalla, "General to-Tamerlane. 
| Ragal'zan, one of Tamerl ane's $Chicf Officers; 32 Villin: 
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* Zeylan a Revolted Prince of. Ch C WG as 
Irene, Tamerlane S Daughter. | 

Deſpina, Baj 1aZet 5 White. 
Philarmia, Zepla's? F 
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"TH E ; #0} 
SACRIFICE. 
ACTT. SCENE I. 


A Pavilion, with the proſpet# of a befieg d Port. - 
Enter Tamerlane, Ragalzan, Axalla. . 


-Hf A'S Exrope, Afra, Afric felt the Charms 


Of my Vicorious, but Indulgent Arms, 
And ſhall a ſoft Chzzeſe Prince ſill dare 
Not to ſeek out his Glory by deſpair,  _ 
Shake off thoſe graciousFetters which were ſent 
. By me, from Heav'n, to be his:Oxnamente, 
Which his great King putson,and wears with pride? 
Rag. At unknown Virtues Salvages are frighted. 
Tam. The Conquerors of. Perſia, Macedor, 


Clear from the rifing, to the ſetting Sun : 
What Alexander.near could reach, I won : F 
Had he ſabdu'd to.the Ghinenſcar Shore, 
Then with ſome reaſon he had: wept, for, more ;_. - 
--Bar, like a/froward Child, /at-Meals too great,  , . 
He cry'd for-want-of .Stomach, not.of Meat. , 
Rag. Sir, from Japan, to the Atlantic Main, 
The World lies fetter'd in your glorious: Chain : _ 
Whoſe = —_ Influence in che ea O8 is.telt, ©, : 
As upon Earth the ſpangled-Milky-Belt. . | 
Tam. Soft, good Ragalzans wejare.mortal. top: - ; 
Heav'n cuts out work, which I alone can do. 
h B Axal. 


(2) 
'Axal. Fm glad the Emperor ſwallows not the Pull: - 
Who offers too munch Good,-contrives-ſome. Ill. [afige; 
1a. Had Ceſar liv'd, I had taught that Rebel Peace , 
And'lafh'd the ſtragling Demy-God to Greece, © 
Whoſe bus'neſs was t' enſlave, but not-Reform ; 
I've deans dthe "Wotldy a ru{p'dt Ikea, Stortn. 
To pprge & the /Wyrld from $Þts, and fGimp'ring Knaves, 
| ife Monarchs, and Crowtt.worthy Slaves... 
Is my. Ds Task on the reverted Earth: 
Axal. Thanks to your Great} but Heav'n-befrjended Birrh. 
" Tam. Right; brave; Axa ” Think not that I ſwell, 
Or have out-grown the Robes Heiv'n*drefs'd me In ; 
[f I items! {0 bigh my Conqueſis m | 
[t is not mine, but my Inſpirer's praiſe. - 


Emer a Chancellor with; a Seal, takes his Seat ;-then a Maſter | 
of C eremonies, apering i in Ambaſſadors with Preſents. 


Mr. Cer, The Greciitn Ethperor kifles your Foot-ftgol. 
Char. The tmighty Tamerlane accepts his wen ; 
M:. Cer. The Perſas' Emperos, Wd) <ic 5: - 
Chan. The mighty, Ge £73 19 her, SG IT: 
Mr. Cer. The Ejaperor of China, ie: 
Chan. 'The' oe (2 
Mr. Cer. The Riſfrar - Empero?, ee. 
Chan. The mipht Y, Yael 
My. Cer. Two'ahnd twenty African Kirps. beg adriſſion.. 
Tam. Let the Kings wart eilethe Afternoon. | ._ ._ 
Where's the Memorial? Read it on, Axalla.. 
Ax. Daramnes, Ti Foranel. and Crantor.: 
Tam. My Fathets' old: Captains: :Let them have conſidera- 
ble Penfions; beſides Pay-3 and thefirft Commands that fall. 
Ax. Isfendar, "Tathretin, and Germear: Ogh.. . 
Tam. Rich'Noblemen* "Tet them be ihploy din places of 
et? they oy ſy pport themſclves.. 


| Tow Ha! A man tak oppoſes mez net for the. Sins VP 
good, butto epic PO ;let him beadvancd 
ta.the Gallows: *- © 


Intruders: Let *embe baniſh'd. the Conrt. - Princes, for the 


(3.) 
Ax. Burranes andGarrnlan.! 
Tam. Men of more-Sail then Ballaſt; TRE a2 ſhallow 


moſt part, keep the worſt Company. 


For want of other merits, 'they Pay: you. with 


Ax. Cloſe waiting Argues no ſufficiency 3 but rather ſtall, 


| 


Offenſive diligence. 
Tar. Right. Fools are: fitreſt for Damb hows? ; 


While wiſer men grow faint to feed on Glances. 


Ax. Arcanes, Cardamel,. and Rozarno..., .-. . 
Tam. Perſons of great Wit, Honor, and inceariry : Let'em 
Boy advanc'd Rs there can be no Places too good 
or 'em. | 
I lovenot to force Grounds 3 3 but ſowmy Favors 
In fertil Soils, and my returns ne'r fail me : 
"Tis'pity Virtue ſhou'd want ſtuff to work on, 
Or languiſh with Ignoble Alimients. 
Ax, Comets at firſt are but Terreſtrmal Vapors : 
But, when prefer'd into the upper Region, Lo 
They ſhine out bright, and-thereturn, glorious Wonders, 
Becauſe they 're of a pyreand fiery: ſubſtance: ; _. 
While the dull Cloudsngravefully obſcure, .:... 
The Sun that rais'd 'em-: r 
Tam. Are therenomoremen chatIcan dogood £92 : 
Ax. The Princajof Tau... 57; i: io@e W7 "64 vr. =o 197g 
Tam. Lethim Command, orgall 1Bexteg MF: , al rr6 
A man of great Conduct, Courage,jand Cleme 
Give me the man that's mgde.up, Fe. a ” ary; 
And he ſhall be,onez but, no Tamerlaue,!, ; lo a7e7 9 FE Tie: 
ar efIeer r 2- 30Þ ! Va LN IRC 1&2; 5 Vo: 202 [ oV7 al 
The Wexe opts tyBajazettsiCage, ow I ct6, Sag I acts 
Tamegane yapriv Gill: > Ivo ods Þ ; 00 2, 1A 
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Why will you fl ag any Sint FE eg 
Your malice fruſtr; ; on G ON aaolov rd: Sod? o 
Likea oft eg 229 D110 N 2; ilk ir 
Back to my ſelf ———r | 
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Heav'n knows your'E Es 
Call'd loud for Vengeanen f0, my | 


_ 


bes rſt '* Heav'n 


\ 


Lt 


74). 


Heav'n turti'd the Scales, and-order'd for your ſhare 
That puniſhiicte you did for ine prepare. ' © 
Ny with tore Juſtice, and-refame your Throne. 
4 Tow: othersScorn'z then I ſhould bemy own, . 
I, protid wand ring Tartar, take from Thee 
he tk of grownd;' one thonght of Liberty : 
Cou'd I be ground to Atoms, and each Grain | 
Might have a Soul made bo hee dye agaitt; 
Thy Terrors ſhon'd not make me own thy Laws, 
Nor owe Contentmenit toſo vile a Cane, | 
1 hivefor thy own ſake, #td thee Deſie? - 
When fthink fig TA cheat thy Pride; and Dj. « Stamps.) 
Tam. Tis ſtrange, he ſhould not ſeek to eaſe his Fate! 
He cannot bear, and yet. defires the _ 


Eto lretie: .. : J 


Here, my Aalla, take ry: fair Tree < 

Now pay thy ſelf for all'thy ſervices; f 

Out ofthis Trealtry:of. Excellence. - 

Tis a reward aDgEY thee "from abs 

For firm Allegia TOve E002 2699 | 
Ax. Shou'd Bounteous Heav'n ſichPreſerts' often make. 

It wou'd tore hrgaly-give; than Mai con'd take : 

Nor cou'd, AP yOu tha _ JEW + 
-But that,] Eire --.-" KN 
Irer. Juſt HeNAroforbid, "Wit Tſhoul#edveſo ſoon oth 

The ſerene pleifirtes of Virgin Life, | | 
For all the Jays of thittitikirow Gondition: | 

Tae. I know, dear Saint, Axalla does inſtill ' 
The Chriſtian Faith, which>morftifes the Wal, : - 
And ſets the Mind above all-Earthly care.z;- 
But, 'tis not fit the World ſhou'd want an Heir. | 

Trer. Nor-is-it fit, wefhou'd —_ our, ſelves 
To thoſe, by vul pling 
Till all the Worl ies:P! | 
And ſpurns na more at” yortr Ale dice. 

Tam. The Worldis Tor; or Leak dyes, 
My feet Irene :N alt "hot: Have'me loſe 

e My 


(is 
My worthieſt General, for want of fach - D 
An eafie Medicine ? Theſe doubts, Axalla, 
In'private muſt be clear'd by yon; or none : 
Reaſons for Love, are beſt when Love's alone. [ Exeunt. 
Rag. Solns. Tis asIthought: She's loſt: *Fwas well divin'd, 
And to the Foe the Letter not il! ſent. 
Zeylan will ſound a point of War, to grace 
The worthy Nuptials of this well-pair'd Hero. : 
What Soul can bear.ſtich unheap'd loads of Scorn > - 
Gods, lend me: patience for ſome drowſie' minutes, - 
By your revengeful ſelves, [ll ſend the Drug back * - 
With full career,leſt your vextPowers ſhou'd wantit; - | 
And ffom my Fingers ſnatch the long'd-for Prey. : 
My Love rejected, and my Service flohted, 
And the great Heireſs of the World beſtow'd 
Upon an Infidel, a Fugitive Italiar ; 
Becauſe, forſooth, he can tell Stories of one Ceſar, - 
A Servant to the petty State of Rome / 
Indeed, this Cefar was a pretty Fellow 
To make a Bridge of Boats, or pick a hole 
- In an old maonldring Wall ' and fling the Stones . 
On the befieg'd : togive him 's-due, he might 
Have made a pretty Scont for our Tartariar Army. - 
But ſhall ſuch pany Leflons give directions. 
To him that leads Twelvehundred Thoufand mend - 
And has deſtroy'da Hundred nobler Towns - 
Than babbling Rome, in'the Celeſtial China, 
While I conducted his Vitorions Troops ? 
And is this my Reward ? The great Deſtroyer 
Therefore will I:deſtroy, . and 19 his Rum 
Revengethe Conquerd Workd;and thereinfound my Fame ; 
If not the beſt, yet inthe londeſt Name. - Ex... 


The Scene the inner part of - a Part. 
Zeylan, attended with Offweers.. . 


Zey. Are the Men all drawn up? 
Cap. Ready to March, 


And preſling to engage; as eager Lovers 
After 


(6) 
After long delays, or Hypocrites . TE 
Aﬀeer a formal Faſt, that whets more than. 
Subdues, urging to pay with-ſinful Tnt'reſt 
*Fhe mortify'd receiver of Life's Rents. 
Zey. Tis well. But let me-read this once again. 


Enter Philarmia.” + 


The mighty Tamerlane lyes at your mercy. 
Nothing is weakerthan ſecure Greatneſs. » On the South ſide of 
his Camp you may break;in, wp to his own Pavilion. Make-uſe of 
"the ſudden opportunity,” by the-advice of © 
R | Your unknown Friend. 
Phil. What Stratagem, what wonderful Device, 

My worthy, frowning, ſpeechleſs General, 

That I am not thought worthy to partake. of > . - 

Are Women then preſum'd to-keep:no ſecrets, 

Becauſe they never yet confeſs'd the Truth, 

And, with a thouſand little Arts, conceal 

The Friend of Nature, Love, from filly ſearching, Man 
With an Heroicimpudent Modeſty?  - | 

Can they be ſecret ftill to curb: their pleaſures, 

And cannot hold their Tongues to ſave their Lives ? 

Come, Sir, you have receiv'd a Letter from the Enemy:: 

I ſee your Men prepar'd 3- I ſally with you. 
 Zey. Co,deareſt;po; and leave me:to my. Fate; 

The Sword has no'Cotnmiffion'to-deſtroy. - - | 

Thy facred Sex,” but-feeds on courfer fare: 

Dangers and bus'nefs are cat-out for Men-3 

Women are fpar'd, to Stock the World agen. * bh 

- Phil. Shall I oudlive theethen? or canI'do it 2c 1 7 
Are not our Threds fo 'dolely. ſpun together, 3 543 9gn>v2.M 
The fame hand breaks them?"doſt:thou love thy Famne- :/-: : 
And envy mine? Are Women only made 

To ſtock the Darghtt Farttt3:pull tgh-born Souls 
From native Seats\and.giyethem fleſhly Dungeons ? 
No,no: thon may'ſt as eafily divorce * 

The loving Elements from-each ottiers fides, -! 

As mefrom thine. | Go bid the chutliſhEarth ' 
Shake off the Amorous Sea; that clings ſo cloſe 


$1 


*About 
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About her flinty-Breſt; Go bid the Female Air, 
That 1s incorporate with Litigious Fire, 
Withdraw. her temp rate alimental Aid 
In his Victorious unrefiſted marches. . 

Zey. But, my Philarmia; ſhou'd ſome boiſtrons hand * 
Pluck up this lovely Flower, where dwells all ſweetneſs, 
Beauty 1n abſtract, Light original 3 | 
Shou'd ſome rough Mortals, with their Impiousarms,. 
Detace this well-drawn Image of Divinity,. 

To which all. others are but Counterfeits ; 

Or with rude Weapons force the Ivory doors 

Of this thy.ſacred: Femple, to let out - 

The fair Inhabitant, thy precious Soul, 

With her bright Handmaids, Bearty, Wit, and Virize : + 
The Sun, that borrows Beatns of thee, wor'd loſe 
Its Light and Influence, and the World go blindfold, 
Nature would ficken, the Creation dye. 

Alas ! thou conſt not ward a fatal blow, _ 

Nor force thy way through woods of- walking Steel : 
Why wilt thon wound me through thy feeble ſides ? - 

Phil. Oh, but-you are too bold ! I can foreſee. 
Thoſe.dangers, through the perſpeftive of Fear, 
Which: blinding Valor, like a hot Catarrh, 

Deprives your fight of : Honor betrays you _ 

To perilous ſteps, which Womens cold Complexion 
And frightful apprehenfions are. aware of. 

Bur if, inſpight of all my watchful cares, 

'You are involv'd amidit your deſperate Foes ; 
I'llinterpoſe, like Clouds before-the Sun, 

And ſteal thee from 'em. If I drop to Earth, 
Diſlolv'din Tears and Blood ; *twasbutauſcleſs vapor: - 
IfI am loſt ;..a Fond, but worthleſs Female: . 

No Fate to me ean £00 untimely come 5: 

Who maybe killd abroad, muſt dye at home. (Weeps:) © 

Zey. Oh, ſtop thoſe Tears, leſt thon unman me too, 
Till Im expos'd to hiſling Contumelies 
Of Maids and Matrons,-and abhor'd by thee 
Thatcausd my. Shame. Alas ! thy Honor lies 
In ſeeking Safety, more than ours in Danger: . 
Nor + 


i 4 pn:  #{'S) 

Nor can the greateſt Att, Atchiev'd by thy - 
Unnatural Valor, wipt off half the Stains | 
That rude Mankind caſt on thy white Innocence 
For herding with 'em. - . 

Phil. Why art thou then fo good, ſo gently kind? 
Thy Saotil's not made up of ſuch courſe materials. 
If thou refuſe me, T1! to th* other fide: | 
111 kill all thoſe that offer to kill thee, 
Till I havequitedeſtroy'd th* unnumber'd Armies 
Of the Earth-covering and confounding Tamerlare, 
And all the World his Subjets, but thy ſelf”; 
Then Iwill fight with thee, and thou ſhaltkill me, 
And, if thou canſt forbear to dye, live after. 

Zey. Thou haſt o'rcome : Reaſon has loſt the Day, 
That uſeleſs part of Man, till Love's away. [Exenit. 


' The Scene Tamerlane's Tents. 


Ragl. Now is the time: Prince Zeylaz's on the Wing, 
And he ſhall ſeize his Prey 5 thanks to his nnknown Friend. 
A lefler loſs than her, cou'd ne'r have rais'd 
Revenge ſo high as his Ingratitude. + 
Honor, that wavering Judge, here interpoſes, 

_ Whichturns to — ale: Honor, that ſpins 
Finecurious Paralels, that never meet : | 

What fays ſhe then? Firſt, Imaſtrightmy ſelf; 

And then, not wrong the Public. Rare diſtinQzon ! 
Public! fine Canting word,the Public! Aremy Arms, 
 OrLegs, joyn'd tothe Public? Am Tin pain 

When this Man's hang'd,; that Torturd ? Do I eat 
Theleſs,when this Man ſtarves? Or when he's Froze 

Or burnt,do I feel that by my Fire fide or Grotto? 

But, each man's private good lurks in the Public ? 
Then.,cach man take his part,and where's the Public ? 

. Oh, but the Public is theStore-houle ! No : 

Ratherthe Jayl; that keeps mens private goods | 
Confin'd.. Il get mine out, and ſet the'reſt on fire. - 
- My private Pleaſtreis my well-known Soveraign good : 
Tobey and gratifie each ſtrongImpulſe 


We 
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'of Friendly Nature, What makes the Publick > Power. 
And what —_ the Publick 2 Why, Power again. 
Then let this Power diſpoſe the Publick ſtill ; 

My private Will ſhall rule that angry Power. , 


Bnter Tamerlane, Axalla, Irene. 
Alarm within, and Claſting of Swords. 


| Tame. What means this noiſe ! 
Meſſ. The Enemy 1s entred, : 
And-has repuls'd your Guards. Prince ZLeylan's coming to 
"This Tent. 
| Tren. For Heav'ns ſake, Sir, 
Be gone into this inner Room: there's a back-door to't. 
Tam. 1s Zeylan come? I'll to my Rebel Guards, 
And teach-th' advent'rous Rebel to be tamer. [Exent. 


Alarm without, Fighting on the Stage. 
Zeylan ts beat off. 
Re-enter Tamerlane, Axalla, Ragalzan. 


Tao. What a bold Rebel's this ! No more of mercy, 
_ 'Since *tis defpis'd 5 Axalla, 

Give order for a general Aſlaule : 

I'll to the Tem _ and =e thanks to Heav'n 
For this ſucce [Ex. with Axalla. 
— Rag. But Fil be there before you 5 

To pe Revenge, one diſappointment ſhall 

Not ſtop my Progreſs: Now Il truſt my ſelf. | 

I kg this Mummy Prieſt, a cunning fellows ' _': 
By's Natyre much, but by's profeſſion mores. 100 <0 
He's one of thoſe that deal *'twizxt Gods and Men, © 

A Commerce yet well never underſtood, _, 

And fothey Cheat accordingly. 

But has Revenge fach pow rial pleaſing Charms? 

Receiving Good, 'sa Toy ta doing Harms, 

Revenge, the Gods beſt Diſh, their cloſe-ke pt _— 

"Tis their Ambroſia, not to be taſted + | 

.By groveling Mortals 3 and forbid to all, ; oveÞ 


=. 
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But bold Promethezr Souls 3 borrowing, beckuſe- '' 

| Able to re-imburſe the Gods again 

With lofty Paſſions of immortal Wrath.. -- 

Equally powerful {ll are Contraries: Wo STRFETS - 
Hate's the reverſe of, Love ; Revengeis hates fruition : 
Nor do I know what's fweetelt;: or tothave' i 

My Wiſtreſs4m1my Bed, my Foe in's Grave... | 


The Scene the outer part of aTemple: r 
Enter Tamerlane, Axalla, Ragalzan. 


Tar.] hke their Temples, but I loath their Idols: 
To all thoſe Beings, that our Senfes reach not; 
Forms are 1njurious ;- much more to the Greateſ\t.. 
Ax. I bate no leſs weak-ſuperſtitious Fools 3 
"Who, with fond Attributes, th' eternal Being 
Reproach, and make more Antic than Mankind. : 
Like Boys, they fear the Bugbears that they: dreſs. 
Tam. True.Heavndelights more inthe ſweet variety. 
And liverty of thought, than Slanderous Piety : 
As a great Monarch him to favor chuſes | 
Who pleaſant,” but well-manner'd freedom uſes,. 
But hates a fowre, tho an obedient Clown 
Who loves his Smiles, leſs-than he fears his Frown ; 
_ So Heav'n's great Soul, dreſs'd in impervious Rays,. 
/The'Obje& of our Wonder and,our Praiſe, 
Laughs at our holy Gambols from above: | 
But thoſe do chiefly his affection move. : 
Who play in's Beams with-a-well-gueſling Love, ), 
For the Great Nature takes delight, to ce. 
The Foot-ball:play of Human Sophiſtry, | 
Nor willing to be known, loves Menſhowd doubt, 
Gueſs at his Riddles, . but not find them out. - 


Mfc Ragalzan appears at a corner of the: 
 . , .  Sftge, witha Prieſtc CO: 
Rage. What; am I well diſguis'd ? "uy | 

| Prieſt, Mummy ut (Vf, Sits. 13 © -6:4d 4 924» 


»duq> 
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Here is a Vault, and here's the Trap-door to't 3 
It has a thouſand Labyrinths within, 
Not imade for nothing: Let'em ſearch till Doomſday, 
'They'l never find you. Pugh ! the Weſtern Prieſts 
Arenot the only Laughers at Mankind. [ Exit, withRagalzan 
who takes his place among the Mummies. 


The F cene opens, and diſcovers an Amphitheatre 
of Crown 4 Mummaes. 


Tren. Theſe Mummies are more Curious and Magnificent 
Than thoſe we ſaw at Cairo. | 
Ax. And much morenumerous:: 
Which anſivers not amiſs, to the prodigious ſpace 
Of time, ſtppos'd by their Chronology. 
Tam. Of all the Arts that ſhort-breath'd Man affects 
To patch and piece up ruinous Humanity, 
Aping of Immortality in Duft 
Sure 1s the nobleſt. | 
Ax. Yet they are Death's Trophies. 
, Tis ſtrange, that Man ſhould glory tobeconquerd, 
And boaſt his loſſes to all after Ages. 
Tam. Proud of his pickled Principality, 
When Fame finds nothing in hislife, -to blow 
Her Trumpet for, and wake the liſt'ning World. - 
Ax. And Fame's asfalſe: Cheats us of preſent Sums, 
The daily Rents of Pleaſure and of Eaſe, 
To pay in Honor's' Airy dry Reverſion, 
And diſputable Titles 3 Good, or-ll, Bn 
By dead men unperceiv'd, by th living undiſtinguiſh'd. 


Enter Mm y Pric , Hmpd like a Comurer, Nec: 


"Pri, Greateſt of mas draw near, and ſee 5 
The-richeſt Wardrobe of Mortality - 7 
The world affords: Here ſtand Time-daring Mummies 
Of Cine ——_ for ten. Thouſand Years. ” FL 
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Shou'd I relate yolt al, their Deaths and Lives, 
Their Arms, their Arts, their Children, and their Wives. 

'Twou'd tire your patience, or to hear,. or ſee, 
And Conquer, Sir, your Magnanimity. 

Tam. Troth, I believe thee. What aCanting Tone, . 
And what a monſtrous Tale ! 

Ax. They 've long Traditions ; 

And Lye by old Records as well as Hear-ſays.- 

Tam. No; no. Printing has been here in uſe ſome Thou-- 
ſand of years, no wonder they have.ſo many Lyes.. 
Whoſe Mummy's this ?- 

Prieft. This 1s-F7teio, 

The builder. of an Univerſity, 
Who liv'd one hundred and Fifty years-- 

Ten. And whoſe is this ?- 

Prie$F. Ochenti ;. the Inventer-of Printing.: 

Jren, And this?- 

Prieſt. Tzinzummey. The Inventer of”: 
Gun- Fowder : that frigtited 'hence a certain rambling Prinee,.. 
Call'd Alexander, from the Oxidrace 35: _ 

Which he, good Man, miſtook for Thunder, and 
For Lightning, 

Tam. A ſmall excnfe wou'd ſerve a Weſtern I: 

This crook-back'd. Prince here ?. 
Prie$t. Huy Hannon. 

He that found out the Philoſophers Stone. 
Tam. And this ? 
Prieſt. Pintatei © . his unfortunate A thatloſtit it; 
Ax. This fellow Drolls. 
| a No 3: tis their Tradition; 

my Who is this here ? 

eft. Anohoſar. He that invented 


Wages, i with the Wind. | Ng 

Are all your Princes then: Philoſophers ? 7 Azxalla 
Prieſt..No. Parwiwiberir fndzanadnmnrableArt, © metks 

Is ſtraitmade Governour of forme wealthy Province rl 

And his Invention waferibd umo-. wy 

The King, whoſe Reign he liv'd in: 
. Taz. Hanſome exchange, and nourſunent for Virwe 'Þ 


Prieſt. 
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P-ieft.Here ſtands the great Tzior7z09, builder of the W all; 
Tren. He ſtares, and turns about hishead. Oh horrid ! 
Tam. *T1s ſtrange ! 
Prieſt. Marvel not, Sir 3 'tis uſual with him : . 
He ſeems offended at your Conqueſts here. 
Ragalzan leaps down, Stabs at Tamerlane : Irene imter- 
' poſes, He and the Prieſt leap down the Trap-door. 
Tun Trealon ! My Guards! What,vaniſh'd through this door ? 
Ax. Ha!What's the matter? where's the Mummy-ſhower 2 
Tan. Ah, Generous Girl! Art thou not- hurt, Irene > 
Trer. No, not at all. The Dagger ſtruck upon this Bracelet 
Here, of Beads. | 122: 1%, 
Tam. Apiece of Picty well plac'd : Thanks be to Heav's... 


Enter Guards. . 


The fellow was in hafte.-  - © 

Ax. Where is the. Villain >: 
Guards, go fearch him'our,  * | 

Tam.'Tis to nopurpoſc «theyhave endleſs Vaults. 
Excellent-Maid ! 'how durft thou interpoſe- 
Thy tender Limbs, that _etfewhere art afraid 
Ofthy own n—_: 

ren. It was my Duty,Sir,and my -Defire 
To fave your Life, tho ranſom'd by my own, | 

Tam Never was Child ſo fond; and {6 indearing ! : 
When at the Siege of Bagdat,in my Tents 
ASaracen, with an invenam'd Knite, - 
Had Stabb'd mein the Arm, the fabtil Poyſon-: 

Haſting through all the Crimſon Salliports - 
Fo reach the Throne of Life : 
She ſtrait, with-greedy Piety fuck'd ont, 
And with her Balmy breath heal'd up the part; 
Which all the helps of bold, but needy, Art- 
Had ner effeted. _ 

Ax. I have heard the Story. | | 
And ſhe untainted. Who can hurt an Angel? 
I know, I feel her Virtues. But, what mean you 2? 
Shall. Lot fetch more Soldiers 2 | 

Tau 
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__ Tam.” Tis work for a whole Regiment: ga call'em, 
Andlet *emſcout the Vaultsfor many Miles,..- 5. | 1 
And ſeize on all thoſe wretched Prieſts they.meet: with. 

I'll turn their Idol Temples all to Moſques, 
Or Chriſtian Charches:: The Devil. BS is Worſhip'd. 

JIn;greaterState, than elewhere his Creator. | 
All Impious Prieſts are vile, but weak. diſſemhlers ; 
They. brave. the Gods, but purbliad .Mertals: fears, -,.. oc 
Joglers,- that in Sear'd Mouths take holy Fire, . /; 
In whom Religion, Phyſic ofthe Mind, | 
By,which true, Souls-are purged,, and refin'd, | 
Grows ſo familiar that it never works, "lM pd I 
Sutfeeds ill Hamors; and like Venomlarks., . oe 


Enter. Soldiers. 


I Sol. We ſhall have brave Plane oF and Firing ſe] FE 
Heigh Boyes ! 
2 Y9ol. I; and hanging up thele Conjuring Prieſts. | 
3 Sol. For my part, I do not like, this Sacrilege. 
4 Sol. Why, 1s it Sacrilege, to take away. -* . 
That which was.given.in God: 5 name... tO the Devil Joſe? * 
3 Sol. Ba! fy Almighty made a Truftce for the Devil” } 
Nay, then have at 'em-- . Searches, and is frighted. | 
| The Soldiers ſearch 5 Devils meet *emz at one hols, and 
WM fright. ex,” Show another -- F i flaſhes of Lightning 
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_ "Or 
ACFL. SCENE, 


The. out-part of the Fort : Tamerlane's Tents on the other fide. 
ol 03/7 Enter Philarmia, Zeylan. | 
dls © bravely done ! one of your worthy Spoils, 
_ To catch the Scythiaz Lion in your Toils, 
"Than lethim gol Seem'd 1t to your great Mind 
So ſmall a Prize, Great Tamerlane.t' have joyn'd 
To Bajazet, and in one Cage confin'd? - _ | 
The Scourge and Terror of the World t have tam'd,. © 
And for his Conquelt of the Globe been fam'd 2 
All for a Complement ! a Barbarous glance 
From a She-Tartar ! 
Zeyl. 'Twasth' effect of Chance :. 

For, while Ipatd irezeſhort Reſpedts,. 
For thy ſake only, honoring thy-Sex, 
The Emperor eſcap'd. But, 1s't not Jealouſie, 
That envious Dream, that avaritious Monſter, 
That wou'd have more thanall, that fills thy Mind 
With ſach unkind expoſtulations ! Tell me. 
By Heav'nsthou wound ſt me with ten Thouſand Arrows . * 
Sharper than Death, Diſhonour, Pains Infernal ! 
How can my Heart, brim full of theee, receive 
Another in ? Can the whole World, with all 
It's glittering Tries; and Deluding Joys, 
Add ought to my.pelk{tion, having thee ? 
Or can the Gods, with unexhauſted Stocks 
Of Benefits, reach down a greater bleſſing 
To charm my:Son},; or pull up my Ambition. 
Into a higher Sphere, than thy Embraces > *' 
What have I more to wiſh or pray for? Speak. 

 Ph;L.I Jealous! whatof you? For which of your Perfe&ions? 
Your Valor, or your Prudence ?. No, no; but-F'm aſhami'd 
To own fo falſe a Creature. Farewel. \;. - , | | 
You manof War : I'll try, your mettle. _: Exit. He ſtrives to 

Zey. Nay, ſtay,and hear me.. ſtay hers ſhe breaks from hin. 

Pray Heav'n our Loves prove not unfortunate 3 * ſe 


; fti;- _— 
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This Girl sfo rafſh-and daring, and o Jealons, 

So eaſily provok'd, headſtrong, and ſudden: > 

Tho ſoft as Prayers when pleas'd, and paſſionately 

Tender, when ſhe percetves her error. 

My Soul akes for thee, tho I cannot guide thee, [Ext#. 


-Enter Ragalzan 


Rag. Strange difappointment'this too ! yetT find 
| There's go ſuſpicion of my Treafon. Nothing 
To Holy Villany! Am IaS$aint, or not ?- 

The Saint and Devil differ in Man fo little, 
Thoſe open bare-fac'd Mortals look as ſimply 

As naked Dogs, or new-ſhorn Sheep, expos'd 
Tott' Injuries and Scorn of all Mankind 
"While I, like viſiting Angels, kill unſeen. 
Here Flye round, and cloſe, as ſleeping Serpents : 
'He that treads on me, Feels before he Sees me. | 


Ks 


-Enter Tamerlane. 


'Now tomy poſt : I muſt draw near,and flatter. 
Tam. Tys time my busnes ofthe World weredone:: 
Or this Cameleon Fortune may change colours, 
And Tarniſhall my Glories. Why wasTI = 
Now ſo unhappy to eſcape -thisblow 2? 
Then I had dyd in time, and ripefor-Fate, 
With all my Trumphs ary on my Hetfe. 
Rag. aſide. I'm ſorry for't indeed, Sir. + | 
Tam. Methinks, I find a boding of ſome miſchief, is 
Which-threatens, morethan Thouſand Lives, my Fa:ae. 


Buter Axalla. - 


Ax. The fair Deſpina is arriv'd, and begsto be 
Admitted :- AndI hear, ſhe bates 
The unfortunate, like Cleopatra; hoping - 
| To be the'obje& of your choice. Yourlate - 
- Severity to her harſh Husband, the. -- - -- 
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[Counts as a piece of Courtſhip done to her. 
Tam. Haſt thou now known me,Friend, ſo many years, 
And didſt thou ever find my eafie heart 
'Melt at a Woman's Face? Thoſe many Thouſand 
Wives, Virgins, Widows,.all-my Supplicants, 
Mov'd me no more, than. Picures do a Statue 
That ſtands upon its Baſis. 
No; I am Beauty-proof : Bring in the little Image, 
Made up of little Arts, and leſſer Charms 3 | 
Il blow 'em off. 
Ax. Fhis Conqueſt 6 o'reyour (elf 
- Ont-does the Ce/ars more than all your Triumphs. x: 
Tam. Why talk'ſt thou of theſe petty Lords of Rowe £ 
'What istheir Carthage, or Numantia, Jo | 
To Narngqnin,. Pequin, ſen Cambaly, 721 
: Casbir, and Cairo, and Co axtinople, 
-@ninzay, and Babylox, Deli, and Agra ? 
And canſt thou: think mySoul can yield to Chartns 
Which wrought upon thoſe idle-headed Czſars,  ,, #21 
Who in Triumphant Cars, like Fhes on wheels, | OP 
Aſfum'd the Glory of that httle-duſt , _ .. |. OW 
Which their CramptEmpire rais'd in ſeveral Ages? rok ant 
When I alone have won more Worlds, than e're:, - #3 Ih IN wpd, 
They knew or thought of. fit 6, 
Rag. They ſet ſome Scriblers to out-lye the World, *Y 
And Pareſt their Romar Eagles up,.:to O Par "= Giro RO BON 
Like Paper Kites, t amuſe ther wandring. Valgunyi.! ry 129 7 , 
And yet the vert: Plat-forms of your Conguetts- -. -... -- 
Wou'd cover all the Earth - ak ever foughe for, 
Tam. My A&ions are too greatfor all. Regards: .. 
They tire NATSHOS: baffle formal Words, j-)-- ab a © 
Ax. Right,Sir 3 but'own tha Cyuſe. This Vanity cy) -.. 1 
Sticks = like Ivy to the-nobleſt Plants. ,..../ ; 1c: 51 var Tei” 
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Tamr. True, my Axalle; but ſhou'd I ſpeak leſs, Ty 
Iſhou'd Me HEPobar turn theſe Fevom.. 1.944) 
Upon my worthleſs Perlolw; ,:1:! 1c: .110 £4 bf 1 work am 4 f 
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| (.u8 Y. ro 
Enter Defpina.. 


Ax. Here ſhe comes : 
Now be your ſelf, and His that madeyou great. | 
Tar, Ha! Whar flaſhof Lightning'sthis, that ſtrikes my Breft > 
Then Fame has once fpoke true ; a Glorious Form ! js 
But I muſt be my felt 3. nay, more, appear | 
Churliſh and-Erne!, to keep off vain hopes. | 
Deſp.Great Sir, to-whom wiſe Heav'n the World defign'd 
kneeling. Asa juſt Tribute to your greater Mind 5 * © 
Long may you:Reign, if Bajazet may live: _ 
A Grant whieh Heav'n-alone, and You; can give. 
We cancel alt the Rights that Fortune gave, 
And Life alone, the gift of Natnre, crave: 
Show the fame mercy you had*wiſh'd to find; 7 
If Fortune had-to-Him, not Fori;been kin.” © / 
Tam.Doas you wou'd bedoneto, Rnlesno State ;: 
Nor yet is Nature's Law: for in cloſe competitions: 
Where Lite's at Stake, you do not-deftroy - 
Your Rival's LE YG YR yot LaifCenby Tee SURAT 
Yet:none wou'd grant to kt fimiſalfbelain,, 21 
' Tho by his deattf atiother life did gain © 
My Caſe is clearer, jilſt-in all mens Sence;' 
To kill your Husband in my own defence + ny 
Which is no:Fiore thiHewon'd do by me; 
Or ought to do, 1t hefchite-wott be. _O7 319 
Deſp. HigA@bnideHee & fre PUcyPrevails'77! 7 
When great Souls nicer; Jow*fourtded Reaſon fails: - 
BraveSympathy Goes Intereſt difdainz* oY OV 
Or *r1S an-Int* aft; > . R-e97 F355 oy £ {NAN of 
To pleaſe themſebsty Kifitgs all Meir gait = 1 
AMeof Pritnds!'or PoverdClikewarm Mortals- | 
r © inflamethemſelves: | 


. Ahh; YouX 
That have not. heat efidiph © inflan c 
With gh Boy TIRES, and Sdf determin'd Attions :- 
Give me Arfibitidhhar is net extinpniſh'd; 

Yet feeds upon itſelf; burns like the&binr © 


In its ownCentre unconfim'd, 


And Wazms or Scorches, whom it pleaſe, at diſtance. 


T1 Souls 
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Souls that are inacceſſible; and high, 
Are ſtricteſt followers of the'Deity : : 
Humble Mankind copies the Low Corio, 
And makes the tameſt Animals their Guides 3 
Out-done:ſtill by the Strong and wiſe ones.. 

Deſp. Shou'd Gods deſtroy all Men that them provoke, 
They nuiſt *Create, to make-their Altars Smoke ; 
If- all were kill'd that do affe& your Throne, 
King without Subje&ts, you wou'd. Reign alone 
A Monarch wraptHh Contemplation : 

To a haſtning Son, or nature-urging Wife, 

To ſome brave Brutes, or King-contemning Flies, 
And Death will come by Siege, if not Surprize. 
Was all the World for your vain Self deſign'd ? 
Or, if itbe the-Int'reſt of Mankind 

To have you dye, why do you wiſh to live, 
When Social Joys you neither take nor give | _ 

Tam. How bold her Reaſon ! how Divineher Face! 
What do I feel? ſome ſtrange, but Cordial heat : 
'Some Paſſion ſhakes my Reaſon from her Seat. 

Deſp. The Road to Fame's to try unpraftic'd ways 5 
From common Methods, riſes common Praile-: 
Blood has to Glory ever been a Cheat 3 | 
Let Mercy make you Famons, Safe, and Great. 
When Fortune ſhares ſo much 1n each event, 
Diſtraining Mortals goodsfor Heav'nly Rent, 
Prudence 1n vain a MonarchsLife protec : - 
Counſels inſpir'd praduce the beſt cffedts. | 

Tam. Tis time to fly ! 

Madam, you argue well; Let time digeſt : 


My Fhought s, and ripen them for:your requeſt. Ex. jonas 
I 4: 


Rag. 1f I remember well my. former —_—_— 
This diſcompoſure/in the Prince, is Love: - >: 
If it be fo, there is enough to work on.. TO | 
Other attempts are Dangerons, Raſh, Uncertain 8:05:41 3 
This flattering diſtemper works as fare. . 1 tc + 
Deſtru&tion : ;he {kall-be his owinEotmetitor's - 
His Life and Fame ſhall: ch DRE dyes. 


2 » 
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711 trait to Bajazet, who loves this Wife 
More than his Empire 3- telthim, She' valratily. 
In Tamerlane's embraces :) Fhat in him; | 
Will work ſome fatal:Paflion 5 and.in her, 
Revenge as $7" "EY maps | LExit.. 


© Re-nor- Tamerlane; 


Tam. To Arms; to Arts, wy Sonks ok _ the pathge. 
To this weak Enemy. Love; thou poor frifle of . 
Unactive. Vinds, drowhe Divinity; 
Muſic for Maids os Madmen; 11! © 
Thou pinching. Phy-fellow, tickling Tmciner 6: 55 
Thou fawning Cut-throat Beggar, hence, begone, 
My Breſt ay — no ſettlement for Vagrants':. 
Go to ſome Silken Peryiin; ſoft:Ttakan, 
To limber Counters, -callow beardteſs Boys-5: 
Go fibd Hine lazie Ajrenre, whole: Sbut | | 
Lives.in his Difh;; and' thence. by: Franſmigration, 
Lives 4n his-Weneh,.and when that. ſhort-hv'd plealure: 
Expires, - is boriranew; to, Wine-and Surfeits.. | | 
How dareſt thaizſeck-for room m mydult Mind; 
In which the Univerſe kes'cram'& with: all/1 KS Cares, . 
Where every. Vertn& harboes-for protetion, 
And every Vice waits for a Reformation : >. 
Andyet, methinks-Ffee.the blind ragg's. Boy - 
Laughing the tott'ring:Glpbe. but of mnythand: - ToÞ1171 
It muſt not, ſliall:notbes-: Herromes;: net Le) 370J 
Again, andwarmsmy:Breft with hisfalls Fires. | 
Captains.let looſe the WorldthatIimay onee- poreCoquerts 
Strike off the Chajns:from allmy-fetter'd: reg If 
Let 'em Rebel; arid findfout Manly troubles: LES 
To ſhake off theſe : Le# Busne&Gutido Reaſon; i) ati] 
Gobuild more Sip ſc omeomeSarage Comer. 2 37H 
That Nature hides, G—— 1 9442 
From Manners, or Relien z: there Filgo | 
Subdue,. Reforms: ker Makin wriceiniove piote-/ 7% 
ow much my Ghobydoopotiogeighiney: Love. | 
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The Sreme a Priſon. Bajazet in his Cage 3 en Tanker 


Rag. It is too tryie : / 
The Emperor has qeny'd her to come near you. 
Baj. And did I hivefo long, only to fee her? 
Rag. Nay, more than that, This night She isdefign* q*- 
For his Embraces. 
Baj. Death ! Furies ! Hell !Damnation! Fires and Flames}: 
You Sacred Pugbears, falſe invented names; 
To fright Mankind into Religious Fits 3 
Where 1s the Juſtice. of the- Sacred Writs ? 
You Raſcal Mahomet; am TI thus requnted ? 
My Prayers, my Services, my Off rings {lighted : 2. 
Is this your thanks? T fcorn thee, thou *rt a Cheat ;. 
I made:thee Holy, but to make me Great-:: 
Thon brok'{t the ContraGt firſt. Where is thy Love? / 
Where is thy-Int'reſt with the Powersabove ? 
Iffach there be, what croſs-events they give, - 
That I, whoſcorn to Retgn,;amforc'd to live ? 
Rag. Majeſtic Blaſphemy !It works moſt bravely. 
Jayl. Whatsays the Prince? E 
Rag.. He does Blaſphemg and Rave, 
Talks ſomething that is Wicked, and. is Brave : - 
Like modern Heroes. 
Baj. See, ſee !.She comes all glorious:to the Bed: 
Of Barbarous Tamerlane, deſign'd to breed. 
A race of running Tartars ! Mercileſs Gads,. - 
I:cannot; will not hear it.. - [Knocks bis bead <eiaſt: 
Rag. So Il be gone. the Cage. 
Jaylor, go help hitn forwards, Dl prefer thee: _ -,. 
*Tis time his mouth wereſtopt 3-the vie Dppemes £ 
It.is the. Emperor” wills tt. 
_ :y]. Then *ris done, Sir. __ 
ag. Twillmake mad work faith! NowStet abhor- 
Great Temerlane, and do ſome FPRRy. 1 Mihieh, 
And Hhalthe her Cankidens 5-for, 16 -;. - ,, . - 
The Emperox. Loves, Axalla will dac "= 
Theſcandalduis Office: I ſhall guide th' Tatrigne : ' 


For” 
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For {till I ſooth his proud o'reweening Spirit 
To his Deſtruftion. Fool, to think ſuch blows 
Can be forgot, or falvd with Balmy Flatrery ! 
Injuries are Immortal ; kept alive 
By thoſe that give, noleſs than thoſe that-take'em : 
One juſtly hopes, theother fears Revenge, 
Purchaſing Safety by a ſecond blow. 
Tame Chriſtians court Afﬀronts: Let him not.live, 


.And worſhip Mahomret, that can forgive. Exit. 


Axalla, Irene. 


' Ax. D ye hear the news ? 
Tren. What, of my Fathers DAS ? 
Ax. Nay, more than thatz The deatirof Bajazet : 
Juſtnow found dead in's Cage, wallowing in's Blood. 
Tren. Tis ſtrange! I'm ſure*twasnotmy Father'saG. 
Ax. I cannot tell: this Love will change a man 
As much as anew Faith 3 and Proſelytes 
At their admiſſion are injoin'd great Tasks. 


'Enter Deſpina weeping, and Ragalzan. 


Here comes the Mourner, and the Miſchief-maker : 
1 like not thar acquaintance. 


Tren.l wonder that he finds fach Favor with the Emperor? 


Ax. That his quick Eye ſces not his bungling Flattery, 
The Seam'sſo viſible and go. 
Deſp. O ſad, fad Story" 
Re, "Twas as I told you, and your Dream.confirms i It. 
Tren. Oh, they came near! How can bear with patience 
The ſight of her, that gives fo great Diſquiet _ 
To my great Father”;' blaſts'his glorious Name ? 
Rag. Madam, did you obſerve ? 
Deſp. What makes the. Princeſs fly me? __.. 
AmIT brought hither to be ſcorn'd as well as injur 3 I 
Theſe are your Tartarian manners ! | 
Rag. 'Tis not her Education, but Religion? 


She sbred SChriſien, berroth'd to this Axalla ww 4 | 


"Twas 
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'Twas they perfwaded the Emperor to this Murder. 
Deſp. Did they ? a wondrous At ! Oh, my dear Saltan'! 

Juſt Heav'ns lend me the Power to vindicate his wrongs 3; 

Send me the Furies, I will turn *em Saints 

By this my holy Juſtice. Oh, oh, oh!- (Weeps): 

Rag. And,(ince this peeviſhGirl has heard her Father's Paſſion, 

She Vows ſhe'll never fee you 3 tho-you ſhou'd ſtoop 

To be her Father's Wife. | : 
Deſp. A pretty Spark | 

But I will ſee her, tho I walk through-Flames- 


To meet her. . 


Enter Tamerlane-. 


Tam. Bleſs me, *tis fad !-T was to blame, to urge-- 

His patience to that. height : and yet heſcorn'd. 

All offers at my hands, and had deſign'd 

For me, the ſelf-ſame Cage, taken at Tamrzs. . 

'Tis true, I order'd that Deſpina ſhou'd 

Not yet come near him, but that was not well; 

Ha ! there ſhe is, and | begin to change 3 

In vain I ſtruggle with Love's mighty Yoke, 

And the contention *tewixt two powerful Paſſions. 

Lays waſt my Mind..” - 

This Soultry heat of Love has ſcorch'd up-quite - 

The temperate Climes of Virtue: I'm become. 

Like the Arabian Defart, ;dry, unfruitful, 

Where nothing grows for-Maankind's uſe, . 

'Tisall but horrid -Rocks-and Precipices,: 

And Tempeft-beaten..Sands to blind Men's Eyes; 

And bury 'em alive. . How, can 1 give. 

Account of my great Charge ?- _ ; Ws 
Rag. He'sin his Paſſion; now Hl give himeounſel.; : . 

Might I preſume: to gyefs your ay tr oubles, 

The beauteous Captive gives you ſome Diſquiet. 
Tazr. Audacious Wretch ! how dart thou ſearch into.. - 

The Soveraign's Breſt, and rudely touch his: Wounds. 
Rag. You pity, Si; het Husband's diſmal Fate;::: : 
Tam. Trae; wth unfeigned Sorrow. -' | 2466 

4. 
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Rag. But, Sir, maylI proceed a little farther? 
And''tis my humble care for your contentment, 
And the continuance of your ſpotleſs Fame, 
'Tho for my Duty I ſhou'd meet my death 
 By-my too forward Zeal : yet I will ſpeak 
My Conſcience for thePublic. 
Tam. Speak-thy Grievance. 
'Rag. The death of Friends 1s but a Skin-deep wound 
' To tough Mankind : The Earth is over-{tock'd, 
The Feeding 's bare; the leſs the Herd, the fatter. 
What then of Foes, or Rivals? Love's a Paſlion 
No Hero ought to bluſh for ; 'tis their own: 
It is the nobleſt Error of great Minds, 
Or a Pertection rather z born of the 
Same Parent Valor is, excefs of Heat-: 
Tis a Majeſtic Madneſs, Heav'aly Fury; 
None ever ſcap'd it of the Gods, or-Herpes. 
. Tarr. What then > Speak ont. 
Rag. Why then, *cis ſtrongly rumor'd 
That-you are touch'd with that Celeſtial frailty. 
Tam. Is it divulg'd fo ſoon? Well then fince thou 
Haſt gueſs d fo well, Fil tell thee my'Diſcaſe, = 
She is the firft of all that. trivial Sex | 
| That ever gain'd the out-works of my Heart, 
A kind Eſteem 3 But more, - $' has fir'd the Fort, 
And turn'd out all the vigorous Defendants, 
The Manly Vertues that ſecur'd the Place : 
Iner knew Love befare, but for State Int'reſt, - 
Which paſns the Prince's Bady for the Public. Fn: 
Rag. So muchthe worſe. Thefirſt Lovesaremoſt dangerous: 
The reſt are flaſhes, Sparkles of theformer; ' + - 
'Doubly refleted Rainbows, dying Eechoes-3 
Diſcaſes of the Brairvare ſeldpm ear'd;,oo! 
And their: firſt Eits moſt fatal, f delay'd: _ © 
What fills the World: with Madmen-> Ee not Love? 


Tam My ning faculty, that was my guide, -- - | 
Is ſo bewildredom T Helliſh Fe DE -.3; C3 : hy | ST i 


Ts there no Cure for this * 


Rag. 
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Rag. One, very natural : Breathing of a Vein in Fevers, 
. Or giving Vent to Veſlels that wot'd break. 
7am, Oh 3 but Diſcourſe and Time, may Conquer Paſhon. 
Rag. Stay till a tickling Cough turns-a Conſumption, 
For want of taking ſuch a Sugar'd Medicine. ' 
Stateſmen in Love begin their Alphabet, 
"*Tisa new World, an undiſcoverd Coaſt. 
P'veLov'd, Enjoy'd 3 and Lovd, and loſt: There is 
No Rock, nor Shelf, in all the dangerous Road 
Of Woman, but I am-your Pllot fort. 
Take it from me, tho Honor gets the better, 
Tis a moſt coſtly Victory : puts you to 
Thr expence of many thoughtful-hours, and waſts 
A wiſe Man's Brain, that's fit for nobler uſes. 
Love lyes in Ambuſh; when youthink the leaft on't, 
Rallies again, and routs th* unſetled Vicor : 
And, tho 'tis oft pluck'd up with endleſs labor, 
The rank Weed {till appears. 
- But think I, you ſhou'd make a Life of Paſſion, 
To whine, and dally, and to truck for hearts 
' Some Months, or Years, like other common Mortals? 
A Prince's Love's to like, :and to enjoy 3 
And thenatonce away with Love.and puling Paſſion. 
Tam. Arethere no limitsthen for Princes Paſſions? 
Rag. There may bez yet 'twere betterto be eas'd 
At any rate, than leaye the World negledted : 
Millions of Souls draw vital breath from yours. 
The Soldiers murmur that you ſtop your Progreſs ; 
 Paufing upon ſuch Toys 3 yet take this Cordial : 
Fortune has made her free, without your guilt. 
Attempt to gain her Love by fair perſuaſion, 
And take her to your Waite. | 
Tam. Twere not unlawful 
But, oh," tis Raf, 'tis Baſe, 'tis out of Seaſon. 
Paz. Then will you till expoſe this worthy Paſſion 
To your deriding Foes, and grieving Friends ; 
Carry the Baby Love about the Army, 
Andiask the Soldiers howit does become you ? 
14a.Thy Reaſons have ſom weight : my Thoughtsare wandred, 
E And 


| (26) 
And blown about with every guſt of Paſſion: 
For want of Reaſon's Ballaſt.-----Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Deſpina. 


And turns thy Problems al to Demonſtrations: 
Rze. I, and ſhe comes-to.conrt you:. pray make uſe on't. 
Deſp. Down,\down proud Billows of my Stormy kreft, 
Be calm one moment, t11l I ſearch a little. 
The great Diſturber of-my 1njar'd Sou}, -. 
Then rage again, ill Fury: bids you ceaſe. 


Sir, can you ſpare no Cordial for my Fears ?- 
No Balm, to ſtop the Itive of my Tears.? 
Or muſt I be the Fountam of your Court, 

To weepin Artful forms, to make you Sport ? | 

Tam. Dry Clouds, and empty Griefs-long hide the day 37 
The DiſmaPſt Vapors weep themſelves away :- 6 
Thoſe Eyes will ſhine again, or Heav'n decay. 

Deſp. Talk not of Luſtre, Sir ;- reftore my Light, 

And give me the lov'd Obje& of my Sight. 

Tem. She knowsnot of his death; what need Inameit? 
By the quick notice ont, and his hard uſage, | 
Shel think Icans'd it :- but Þwill prepare her, « Afede: 
As if ſhe made the moſt ſevere Conjectures. 

Well, Madam, none with Reaſon can-deny- 

Their own requeſt : Suppoſe adjudg'd to dye 
A Priſoner was,. at whoſe Obnoxious buth 
The Squint-ey'd Stars fſhot-vengeance on the Farth 
Heav'ns Fiery Flail, -the Whip for reſtive Mortals, 
To make 'm draw through Flames in Yokes of Iron, 
The Mildew of your Hopes, Seed of your Fear 
And wou'd you in exchange that Priſoner ſpare ? 

Deſp. Were he the greateſt Monſter Nature teern'd, 
From her erroneous Womb 3 Satan redeen'd, 
And once again relapſing to his Nature, 
Plotting to cheat the winking wiſe Creator 3 
The Plague-ſore of the World, FaGtor to Fate, 


Bloody as reaſon of Utarping State os 


(47) 
Or, if to fave his Lite, I loſt my own, 
My Bajazet ſhould live ; nay, live without a Throne. 
But, oh |! | 
Tam. Then here your Captive ſtands, 
Chain'd faſt'in Cpids thin tenacious Bands 3 
Strong, tho unſeen ; like thoſe of Fate, I feel 
Love's Airy Nets, thoſe Cobwebs made of Steel : 
Pity the Wretch whom all extreams do move, 
Who cannot hope for, live without your Love. 
Deſp.Doſt thou abuſe me too! thou needſt not wear 
Snch ſtudy'd Cruclty to mock Deſpair. 
[ came to taſt, not ſwallow Candyed Poyſons 3 © 
Curious to know, how many Sulphnrous Devils 
That weak and leaky Veſlel Man, 
Hoop'd with Hypocriſte, might hold,. who is | 
A Paſtboard Cask, a very Steve to Virtue. 
Tyrant, I come not to divert my Fate, 
But to chafe on, and ſcarifie thy Hate. 
Phlegmaric Fiend, Dutch Devil, doſt thou think 
Thy Murders can beſtifled, Gods can Wink, 
When ſach great Stars as 'Bajazet add Light 
To Heav*n, and make thy Critmſon'd Earth more bright 2 
Hid in their blackneſs doſt thou think thy Deeds ? 
Thy Cloven Foot peeps through thy Hermits Weeds. 
- Tam, How quickly ſhe had notice of his death ! 
Deſp. Cursd be thy1ll-got Empire,curgd thy Race, 
Live to its own deſtruction, thy diſgrace :- - © - 
And when thy Rebel Offspring is fabdi'd;'* '* * : 
Thy trembling hand in thy own blood embrud : 
Then may thy paſſions war againſt each other : 
May Luſt and Pride, the Idols of the Great, S291 
Command-ſtill contrartes;' 'and* mock' thy/Prayers:(i-:-. 
Torn with wild Horfes of! crofs-drawing Cares; ! 7 £11 0 
Thoſe Brazen Balls due to their Ingineers;3 
MayHopes ſpring up,and ſhi} Bechoak'd with Fears, | 
And may'(t thou al\yays aym, and evermiſs;- 7 
I wiſh thee a-tong if bit ſach as this, 2 + -:0 7 01 
Tam. Pray give ung loveslao, fil Vo 0 | 
S971 It SIOTOV?T i991 £70: [4 
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Deſp. Nor dye thou by thy Sorrows, Sword, or Laws ; - 

For | would have thee live, without a Cauſe. 

ſay {till ſome Clouds of hopelets Paſſion blind 

When Honour, with its. Sunſhine, cheers thy Mind : 

Ne'r mayeſt thou Love, but find the Women chaſt>, . 

| Nore'r be proud, but by ſcorn'd Love abas'd :. 

And when thy ſhe misfortunes flatter moſt, 

May each nak'd Beauty prove.a horrid Ghoſt. . 

May Schreech Owls make thy: Muſic, Toads thy Pictures; . 

Thorns and 1]! Conſcience ſtuff thy Beds:of down : 

And may thy Torments never- find a date,- 

Till Heav'n wants power to Plague, or-Hell to Hate. . Ex. 
Tam. Bleſs me ! what Thunder, and what Lightning too ! ' 
Reg. Oh, Sir, ſhe is-the haughtieſt, and the wylicſt Dame, 

That ever liv'd.* 4g | | | 
Tam. Yet ſhe appear'd ſo ſweet, ſo wnocent,. 

Who look'd for Storms from ſo ſerene a Sky-? - 

Good Gods, what Charms | Her very Frowns are Philtres. -. 

Her Treaty -undermm'd my tender part 3.: 

This noble Rage.. fires and blows np:my heart.- 

Rzg.. And 'twas a juft one too... Have younot us'd : 

Her Husband like a wild Beaſt, and incag'd him, , 

Made him your Footſtool,, worie Indignities - 

Than death it ſelf, deny'd her to.come near him, 

And fince,-as ſhe thinks, caus'd him to be.murder'? 

Tam. Heavinknows,l knew not-of his death;but grieve for't. 
Rag. And I know: too 3, but. what can falve the wild 

ObjeGions of a blear-ey d Jealous mind; 

To whom well polifd Truth looks moſt like Varniſh, 

And Arguments ſerve. but for Aggravations? _ 

Moſt Men:beheve you caus'd it, and 'tis-talk'd: of ;-. 

For 'tis the Fate of.wife Men, to be thought: _ 

To a& what Intereſt; not, Juſtice bids them : _ - 

And Hiſtories do oftrier' palliate Crimes, . 

Than publiſh *em ; There is more. Wiekedneſs, 

Than all the World's aware of (or-you enher. Aſide). 

To clear the Truth is now impoſhible,;j 

Since.ſhe has found you love her 3 which ſheTjudge - | 

| ; es 0 


(29) 
To be the cauſe, more than State-Rivalſhip.- 
But, wou'd you take my Judgement, Sir, Ide own it; 
And ſay, Idid it for her Love, not Empire. 

Tam. What ! ShallT own a Lye, and wound -my Honor ? - 

Rag. What, by a little Love-talk, blown away 
With the next Wind ? Ten Lyes to every Truth ; 

Where he that tajks the moſt,ſtill thinks theleaft on't. 
Love is a Lyeir felf: there's no-ſuch Paſlion : 

And Truth to Women makes men moſt ſaſpetted. . 
Becauſe 'tis rarely practicd. 

No Woman takes her ſelf to be a Monſter ; 

Yet ſhe wou'd be ſo, if her Eyes were Stars, 

Her Lips of Roſes, and her Face of Lillies : 

Why, Traps were-made for-Foxes, Gins for Hares,: 
Lime-twigs for Birds,and Lyes & OathsforWomen:. 

Tam, Thou rta rare Artiſt it Love's Myſteries!” 

But then, ſuppoſe this ſhou'd incenſe her more ? 

Rag.Why.then *tis but Cunſwear the ſame things o'r 
Again: How can a credulous Woman 
Diſcern a Truth, from Falſhood? 
Her Reaſon-ytelds,- and Paſſion takes the Sway : 
Then ſwear there are no Stars, becauſe 'tis Day 
That hides them all 3 Truth is aſham'd to ſtay, 
And dares not ſhow -her naked open breft 
To an excuſe that's rich, and finely dreſt. 

Tam.Oh brave Ragatzan! thou canſt turn and wind 
A Woman, like anEngine.- 

Rag. They reno more - 

Manag d aseafily by dexterous Men: - 
Work up their Paſſons,thenthey areon Horſeback - 
Without a Bridle; drive 'em where you pleale. 
As we are to the Gods, ſo they to us | 
Are meer Machines. 

Tam. 1; ſach Machines, as Ships.that drown their Sailors 5 : 
Snch Brutes, - as break their Maſters Necks. 
Well, I may ufe ſome Art, yet cannot travel . 
Far from the Road of Honor : 
 BixfFamRough,and ne'r was made for Courtſhip. 


Rag. Great Souls are fit for all things 3 Try your Rhetoric, 
| Which. 


(30) 

"Which never faiF'4 you yet to win Mankind : 
Woman 3s eaſier gai'd 5 Nature's your Party, 
And lays /em open to the leaſt attack. Exit Tam. 

Tis hard, when a Man's own Wit runs fo low, that he 13 
forc'd to let-in the Tide of another Man's Counſc ; 'tis as tatal 
and (laviſh, as borrowing of Money. Now will De/piza, when 
{he's a little cooler, tell him that formal TaleTI told her ; How, 
that upon very high,and opprobriousLanguage tothe Emperor, 
one of the Keepers, by his order, ſtruck Bajazet, that he dyed 
on't: which is not to very Barbarons, but Tamerlane perhaps 
wil own it a little to try her temper-z but he ſhall never be 
believed, if he unſwear it a Thouſand times. He is a Man of 
ſo much Honor, That a Lye of his is more credible than a Ver- 
dict of Twelve Men. 'Tis not good to uſe a Man's ſelf to be 
to0. punctual : *tis too like an Engine 3 Every Man knows 
where to have him. | 


——_—. 


ACT. UL SCTCEME TL 


Tamerlane, Deſpina, Ragalzan following. 


Razg.CO, the work is doing, and my Pupil . 

g& Is ſtrong in Argument againſt himſelf. 

What neither -Hate nor Reaſon could ſuggeſt, 

Nor Malice hope for, Beauty has ſupply'd 3 

What all the Univerſe could ne'r have ſhaken, 

One Female has ſabverted : [That great Mind, 

That thought the World too little, creeps and fawns 

Like a well-beaten Spaniel. Now's the time, - 

Now he lies open, bare from the-proteQion 

Of his own Virtues, by the Gods forfaken, . 

Bound hand and foot by Woman, and deliver'd 

To my Correction: But Tle uſe him gently 3 . | 
Gently as Bears the Robbers of their Whelps,as Lions | 

The Men that ſtick their Javelins.in their fides,, © .. 

As Clowns their Plunderers, Thieves broke looſe their Judges, 
As Lawyers Chents, - or Ele&ors Ale, _- OR 
| Ep As 
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As Brokers Bankrupts, Senates needy Princes, 
T ruſtces a Minor, Prieſts a ſinfnl Purſe, 
Mad Dogs their Mates, and Wives their Husbands Whores, 
Tarr. Dreatos are but Vapors of ſome Thoughts millayd, ? 
StlFd and retorted without Reaſons Aid, 
Poyſons of Quiet by ill mixtures made. 
Defp. Awake I ſawand heard his bleeding Ghoſt, 
And of this Barbarous Fat thy Tartars boaſt.: 
And didit not thou {trive to conceal it moſt ? 
7am. aſide. Too (trong Preſumptions make Denvals vain ; 
Truth 1s not ſeen by Judgements prepolleſt, 
No more than Light by Eyes with Rheume opprelt : 
Hil try whatnie of Fiction may be made. 
Then tell me, Madam, how has Fame traduc'd me ? 
De al Fierce Mwaceies when thou hadſt him deny d. 
The ſight of me, whom he lov'd more than Life, 
Or Health, or F ame ..tho at thy mercy Cagd, 
A Generous:Diſdain filld his brave mind, 
He calPd thee wandring Tartar , Conquering Begger, 
That Want, not Honor. forc q thy ſtarveling Sou! 
To prey a abroad, and urge thee to a Fortune 
Thou ne'r deitr dſt, nor dream'd of : {trait his Keeper 
By thy fierce Frowns encourag d, gave the Prince 
A fatal blow. 
Who falling down, Is this tay Zeal, he cry'd ? - 
This thy Devotion, Tamerlane £ and dy'd. 
Tam. Tt was my Zeal, and my Devotion too.,- 
If not to Heav'n, or Nature, yet to You : 
Fame the forerunner of. your Conquering Eyes, : 
That wand'ring Tell-tale,mademy Heart your Prize. 
What Intereſt or Safety ne'r cou'd woo, 
The dawning of your Light forc'd me to do ; 
What may your Form, full Riſen, tempt me to ? 
Rivals on Earthly Thrones may claim a Station, 
But Violence for Heav'n 1s ſoft perſuaſion : 
Beauty belongs to him that Worſhips beſt, 
Exalts her Deity above the reſt, 
Tramples on Law, Religion for her ke. 
Deſp. Impious wretch, muſt I thy Crimes partake? 


Po 


No 
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"No, Tyrant; *twas Ambition moy'd the Wheel, 

And ground: thoſe Reaſons, back'd and Edg'd with Steel. 
Tam. Accuſe Tyrannic Heav'n that made you bright, 
Accuſe thoſe killing Eyes 3 not my weak Sight. \ 

I did a Crime, without my own conſent 3 
And Juſtice pardons, where there's No intent : c 
When Love commands, who dare's be Innocent ? 
Blame-not the Ship that falls foul on another 3 
But blame the Winds that blow it : Neighbourly Streams 
Keep in their Deſtin'd bounds, till Showrs from Heavin 
Conſtrain 'em to invade the Friendly Earth 
' With as unqueſtion'd Power 
As that which gives it from the higheſt Cauſe 3 
- Celeſtial Viſions cancel written Laws. - 
Deſp. It Man may a& what e'r he's mov'd to do, 

The ſame Man is both Judge and Party too : 

Bodies and Souls are ſo in Marriage ty'd, 

Their diſtinct lilues hardly are deſcry'd 5 c 
But well known Body is the ſurer ſide. 
Inſpired thoughts may flow from Heav'n or Hell, 

But /Ethiops Baſtards will their Fathers tell : 
- Charge not the Gods with thy Internal Sins 3 
Murder and Piety cannot paſs for Twins. 
Tarr. Turgd their Power, but now defend their Juſtice. 

Impartial Heav'n, not robbing all the reſt, 
- Cou'd not permit by one to be poſieſt 

So great a Joy ſo long. | 

Too happy Bajazet's compendious youth, 

Which bath'd in Bliſſes, envy'd by the Gods, 

When for one hour of Heavn.1n your fair Arms 
Fde forfeit all my Right to endleſs Ages. 

But, if you call a Crime what Heav'n commands, 

Tho clear'd above, yet I have loſt my Cauſe. 
' In vain the Priſoner pleads his Innocence, 

'Whod rather dye, than anger his Acculer. 
Then, if my death can expiate that ACt, + 
That controverted Crime 'twixt Heav'n and you, 
. Here, take this Sword 3 Come, pierce this Amorous Brelt : 


\Th'Imprefiion made by your fair hand, will be . 
= | Softer 


ES  - 
* Softer than down of Swans, than Showers of Roſes, 
Softer than Rain on Wool, whoſe patient Fleeces 
Take without noiſe, or murmar, Heav'nly Blows ; | 
: Softer than gentle Air, that breaths from any Lips, but yours - 
Returns of Paſlion, Sighs and mutual Vows, | 
| Joys and Confeſſions of Intranced Lovers. 
* Deſp. Tl keep thee for a greater. puniſhment ; 
Nor theſlow Tortures of juſt Heaven prevent. 
Tam. Aſſume Heav'ns power once more, and puniſh Lays, 
- Corre@ the Crime of which you was the Cauſe : 
you 'tis Jaſtice, and Ill ne'r repine 
o Love, to: Sin,'to Dye, by Power Divine. 
Ah, ſweet occaſion of my Pains ! 


- Cou'd all my Pleaſures, all my Gains, 


Empire ſarreridred,- but contract 
Pardon for one refiſtleſs A& : 


: Cou'd my afflifed Soul but have 
- One Tear, to ſanfifie my Grave; 


Tde leave the World, and dying boaſt 
That Pearl wou'd pay for Aſa loſt. 
| Deſp.Who canbelieveſofalſe, and fierceaCreature, 
Tranſcendent Prince of Hypocrites ! 
Tam. She's ffreater, © 
Who kills and tramples Mankind at her Feet, 
And yet appears ſo harmleſs and fo ſweet. 
Deſp. No, Tyrant, live; becauſe I loath thy Offering; 
Repent, and waſh thy Venom out with Tears : 
I wou'& not fend the Gods a Preſent out of ſeaſon, 
An unclean Sacrifice, the worſt of all the Herd. 
Thy Sorrow ſeems the truer, 'cauſe'tis juſt, 
And Penitence prevatls with Powers above : 
I can afford*my Pity; 'not my Love. 
"Tam, Then Lil me. but. Love .deny'd ! 
A wondrous motive for that {6h Deed! 
Dy'd Bajazetfor this? that E might Reign. 
Then am guilty : take o'r rated Life, 


4x 


Since. Villany. is grown.ſo poor and cheap -*- - 
So 050 Arts Wyre pr RR 


Cleanſe not a Houſe on purpoſe to pull down, | 
* F Waſh 


('34') 
Waſh not a-bloody Garment, but to wear it 5: 
Nor let a Sully'd Coin, that wears th'[mpreſſion of. 
Your Heav'nly Face, be ſcour'd and brightned, only . | 
To throw away. | 
By Mahorret,, and by his Maſter too, | 
Give me thy. Love, and the. whole World is thine; 
That great ſharel pofleſs: thatleſler,Jeftunconquer'd 
To exerciſe my Arms, inſpir'd by thee 3. 
My Fifty Realrns, with all the Lives within * em, 
Men, Women, Children, Beaſts, and every Inch: 
Of ground they feed on 1n that fpacious Paſture, 
My Seas with all their Fiſh, my Air, My Binds my. Clouds $5 
And if the-Sun, and Moon, qnd Stars receive. a 
Their Alument from my exhaled Empire, 
Then they are mine, and them I will give thee. too: 
And thou ſhalt call me Niggard when I have done... 
Unleſs I gain more Crowns to ſtrow thy feet with. | 
Deſp. Well, Vil conſider twice, fore I undo Thee, . « 
And All the World, by this large Donative.: | 
It you are Rea), you may hope for Love.. 
Tam, My Word on Farth, my Oath Ss a. Law Above: 


Ex. leading her. 
The Scene the outſide of the Fort. 
Alarms, and. Fighting behind the Scenes... 


. Enter Zeylan: | | 


XR Zey. All's loft; but thus far I've eſcap'd: 'Twere. better- 
K” T'have left all to this -Mercy of Generous Tamerlane 3 
3 But now 'ts too late; 
Yetl am more concern'd for my Philarnia, .. = 
Than-Life, or Fame, orLiberty; Qr Country... nt. \ ES 
 Entey Sx or 'F even Soltdieys.- na wr 
Ha ! what, ſarprizd! : RE, 
1 Sold. Stand, Tfaytor 3 yield... .. 


2 Sold. Deliver. ..- _ | wy 
Et Lives are not fold A ana: fo cad, Ws fi ": a; | 


IO 990225 14 Hipnter 


$—— — ad 


(35) 
( Enter Philarmia, Amazon-like diſguisd. 


Phil. What ſhall I do? there is no quarter'given, 

My Zeylan will-be {lain! Cord I but meet him} 

Oh Heav'ns! he's yonder, ready to be Butcher'd! [ Runs vpor 
Hold, Soldiers, hold 3 I've Orders-from Axella | the Soldiers. © 
To fave his Life : Hold, hold ; -he is my Priſoner. 

Now, with a Fiction, will I try his Faith. 

Is your Name. Zeylan 2 

Zey. Yes. | | 

Phil. Then, Sir, you owe this Favor to a Lady, 

Whole Intereſt.prevail'd above the Orders of the Emperor. 

The fair Jreze z who commanded me 
To ſeek you out, and-ſave you. | 

Zey. That life ſo ſpar'd, ſhall be enjoy'd nolonger 
Than till ſhe calls it back, and ſtill employ'd 
In the moſt rigorous of her Commands. 

Ph:l. But, Sir, ſuch Favors come not, but on Terms: 

The Princeſs loves you. 

Zey. It is her Mercy, fare, but not her Love. 

Phil. No, no ; ſhe Loves you, and with Juſtice asks 
Your Love, without a Rival. 

Zey. Nor 1s it fit, that ſo Divine a Princeſs ; 
Shou'd be the ſhaxer only of a Heart, 
| But the intire Poſleſlor. | 

Alaſs, my humble Thoughts duſt never aim 
At ſuch high flights 3 but if I ever fix 'em, 

My Faithful Heart is not to be divided 

In worthleſs Rags, and made a ſport for Winds, 

But Conſecrated-to one Deity : 

Love and Religion both admit no more. 

Phil. So, ſo ; he yields: Oh, the perfidious Wretch ! 

Then ſhall I bring her back the welcom meſſage 

Of your true Love? | 

Zey. That's too preſumptuous 3 
| But of Gratitude, 
| Of unreſtram'd Devotion to! her Service, 
Which neither Death, nor Dangers, ſhall deter 
x F 2 


-_ 


From Deſperate Obedience. 
Pþil. ro Fraytor 1 
He dares not y he loves her ; but "tis plairt». 
Il probe hiag&eeper 
She | hears you” Miſtrek, call d Philarmia. 

Heav alone can tell, ifnow I have her;- 


Zey.T had by 
_ Phil. And did pot ſhe deſerve your tare Thoughts'> > 
Zoy. She was, or is, what nothing can be more. 
Pþzl. And is this all 2 Falſe Man ! Now to the quick. 
You mult renounce her, or your Life : Be brief. 
Zey. Renounce her ! What, ſhall I renounce the Gods; 
Forſwear Eternal Joys, and blefled Manſions, 
Cut off my hopes from Heav'ns Seraphic Pleafares, | 
a+ here, reſume your mighty Gift, 
My Life has ever been a Slave to Honor ; 
Shall i it not ſerve a Nobler Maſter, Love ? 
Not all the Tortures,-Croſles, Scourges, Chains, 
Thoſe double Deaths, all the refin'd Inventions 
That Witty Malice makes for Viſery 3 : | 
Not all the Thunders, Lightnings, Earthquakes, F loods, 
Terreſtrial Terrors,. or Celeſtial Fits, 
The Frowns of Angry Heav'n, or Smiles of Beauty, 
Shall force me to abjure ſuch glorious hopes, 
Or turn Apoſtate to Divine Phz/armia. 
Phil. Then take thy Life, and thy Philarmia too, [ Diſcovers 
Thou juſteſt, deareſt Soul. her ſelf. 
Zey. Bleſt Image !art thou here ? Oh; may I truſt 
My Senſes, or thy Word? 'My dear Deceiver ! 
Dear, deſperate ſelf-deſtroyer ! 
Phil. But thy Preferver.- 
Why, did not I foreſee that Iſhou'd ſave thee : Mp 
Which is the better Soldier now'? © 
Zeg. Philarmia.. | 
Oh hon art full of Fame 3 thaw may retire, 
Like a rich lazy General.- 
Phil. I'll confider ; | 
But here's no time to pour our Paſſions out, 
The Army's coming this way: TIt go back, 
And ſtop the Soldrers from purſting thee. 


& 5 Sa 
Go ſcek thy ſafety in ſome loneſame Cave; - 
Then ſend me word, and I will find thee out : - 
Il take my leave of the Victorious World, 
To ſhare in thy Diſtreſlcs. 
Ze. Stay a little : | 
Oh, ſtay-awhiles Who: knows-when we ſhall-meet > - 
Phil. -Lovers,- in abſence, have delights: peculiar : 
If nought but what 1s preſent gives us Pleaſure, 
What Joy have Parents, when their Children wander 
In px6ſperous Voyages 2 What Joy have Princes, 
In Victories remote 2-. What Joy have Uſurers, 
When Mony travels, to-enrich it ſelf ? 
Then bleſs thy ſelf with Hope, ſweeteſt of Paſſions, 
Which Abſence gives us, Preſence robs us of: 
Zeyl. Feed me not with imaginary Joys. 
The envious World, with its 1l|-natur d Tricks, 
And Accidental Crofles, may divideus: 
The Gods themſelves deſire not, men ſhou'd have 
Such filling Joys, as thou and I poles ; 
Left they ſhould flight eternal Happineſs. 
Oh, let as part no more! how canT leave thee ? 
Phil. Well,well, thenF'mcontent;letme be caught . 
In conference with thee 5 let me be {laughter'd, 
Let me be torn alive, ſince. Zezlaz wills it: 
. Come let's begin to talk. . [ Trumpets ſound. 
Zey. Oh, hark;the Trumpet! Haſt thou hencelike Lightning : 
Why ſhould I make thee loſe thy precious Life, 
For ſaving mine ? -Farewel, Farewel, my Deareſt : . 
IfI go with thee, we ſhall both be ſlain. 


Phil. Parting, or Death, which is the greater Pain? 
Ex. ſ{everall;. 


Tamerlahe; azd-Deſpina, ſitting upor Thrones, 
An Antic Dance, and a 


SONG... 


VReatmeſs, I give thee my excuſe 
G For thee ] have no leiſure 5 
Nor Care what Bus'nefs, can produce, ; £ 


is 


 {( 38) 
For Life's too ſhort ſor Pleaſure: 
* Connt Griefs, Diſeaſes, Love's diſdains, 
What need theſe Artificial Pains? 
Nature invites us to a Treat, © 
And gives us but ſhort time to ſtay 3 | 
While Coxcombs Carve, and Wiſe Mex Eat, 
Death, the cloſe Waiter, takes away. | 
Connt Griefs, &c. 


Tam. Now, Madam, I'm in Heav'a, my Soul rides high, 
And treads th' unyielding Air : nothing can fink ., . 
What you have rais'd ſo vaſtly. - | 
Where have ſlept-all thoſe deluding years, 

And dream'd of Joys, but never tafted any 

Till this tranſporting, Deifying minute ? 

How havel toil'd, turn'd upſide down the World, 
Begging Mens Voices to be counted happy, 

And at this Fairy Feaſt have ſtill roſe hungry ! 
Drenk with Ambition I ſaw all things double ; 
But, when I came to-taſte the Airy Joys, 

They fled the feeling: :now, my Soul -runs over, 

I am all Joy, all Plenty, all Abundance. 

Deſp. But theſe imagin'd Joys may come far ſhort 
Of expectation, cloy you to repentance 3 
And then you'l curſe th'[nchantreſs, and the Syrev. 

Tam. Oh, never, never; I cou'd gaze away 
My Lite, upon theſe-over-powring Charms, 

This all-ſupplying Face, till Death did fix me 
In this Triumphant poſture, far more glorious 
Thta1 all the Statues of the Ancient Heroes, 
Who fool'd away their Lives for lefs rewards: 
Oh, I am all content, all Wealth, all Pleafure ! 

Well, Madam, have you thought of your demand: 
That I may pay my. Vows and that great Bond, 
Drawn betwixt Love and Beauty, that's Recorded 
In the Eternal Regiſters, be cancel'd ? 

Defp. I have, Sip +but youTthink it js $00 much: 
To grant : Alaſs! my humble, .werthle(s Perſon - 

Can never merit ſuch a:mighty Gift, * -./-- | 


What 


(39) 
What is there in me, that-cou'd prompt you-to- 
vo kind, fo raſira Vow? You only meant 
To Conquer and delude a crednulous Woman. 
Tam. By all the Oaths that I have ſworn before, 
And, if thou argeſt; by ten Thouſand more, 
There's nothing in my power that Ill refuſe thee. 
Deſp. Then, Sir, deliver up to me your Daughter 
Pound in Chains 3 your. dear, and fair Irexe. 
Tan. My Daughter, bound in Chains ! She is no Thiet, 
Nor Murderer:; what Offence has ſhe committed 
Againſt your Self, or Me? Pray ask again: 
Command tht Afyriar, . Perfian, Grecian Empires, | 
I haveicnough belides I'll makethee Greater 
Than Nimns, Cyrus, or than Alexander, 
All three united, and yet leſs than-me 3 
But, having me, thou'rt greater than us all : 
The Emperors of the World are but thy Slaves, 
When Iam thine. Ent why this vain requeſt ? 
Take the four Monarchs Lands ; h 
They are Confiſcated, and given to me, 
For Treaſon 'gainſt their Maker : - 
But why my Pious, deareſt Child 2+ 
What 1s ſhe guilty of, that can deſerve - 
Sach Ignominmious, fatal reparation ? - 
Deſp.l ſee;great Monarchs can diſpence with Vows ; 
Such Fetters are-not made for boundleſs Souls. 
Farewell, moſt mighty Prince : 
Live long, -and fortunate, without Deſpiza: [ Exit. 
Tam. Ha | whata changeis this? Howſoonmy Joy's 
Unraveld, and my Soul from topmoſtStories | 
Sunk to the bottom of moſt damn'd Deſpair 
Wound up ſo high, to make her fall the greater ! 
What have I .done ?.deliver'd up my daughter 
To certam Death; Heav'n, what a Confli&'s this ! * 
Not all the Beanties of the Univerſe 
Shall makeme yield to ſoabhorr'd an Ad; 
But I have Vow/d uBut twas a-Lover's Vow, 
WhoſePerjurxzarelauglid-at.' ' No ; there is: 
No jeſting wah: Diyimty.”: But how + 21 | 
PUIL23L | Comes 


(40) 

"Comes Tamerlane reduced to this neceſſity ? 

Why, Tamerlane's in Love. -A goodly Precedent 

For Envious Poſterity to diſcant on ! 

A fine concluſion of a Glorious Life ! 

Oh Heav'n, the Guide and Proſpect of my Adions, 

Let thy kind Fhunder end the ſhameful doubt : 

Deſtroy me at this Moment 3 let me treat 

No longer theſe inglorious ſteps, nor daſh ' 

Thy unexampled Favors on the Ground 

By fach a childiſh A&. Eove; keep thy diſtance. 

But Love now fights under Religion s\Banner, | 

And makes it's Folly Sacred. Death-muſts prevent 1: 511, 
This loathed AQ, and expitate th Intent. #- -[Exar. 


An Aſtrologer, Axalla, Irene, a C aptain. Thunder, Light- 
ng, Rambows mverted, a bloody Arm, C omet, GC. . 


Iren. Oh Heav'ns, the dreadful fight! 'Tis Doomſday coming ! 
Ax. Ha! Nocturnal Rainbows! Inverted too! = 

Reflexions anſwering not the form of Lummous Bodies, 

And fach a Comet as puts out theStars! 

Ceaſe, you bold peepers into Nature's Bowels, 

To give the World glofſie but fading Reaſons : 

Nature this day has made'a Fool of Art. . 
Cap. Methinks the Sky wears a more gaudy Dreſs 

Than her old gliſtering Garnitnre of Stars 3 

There is fome mighty Revel ſure above : 

Hark how they ſtamp, as if they. were dancing Jigs! 
Ax. How dare youmakeſuch Comments on theſe Wonders? 
Cap. Faith, Innocence is-fearleſs, as 'tis free; _ 

Tho the Frame crack, the Splinters ſhall not fright me. 

 Shou'd the great Gods, that toſs theſe Fi iery Orbs. 

Like Tennis-balls for Heav:oly recreation,. - 

' Let ſlip ſome weighty Globe through careleſs: Fingers, 

Upon this Head ; the Accident's prepar'd for. ;._; | 
Ax. Well faid, brave youth; fn ith reſpecF-to Heav'n n. 

' Ha! what means this > A þlogdy-Haydy,and! Writing !.:i| | 
Cap.ScrivenersinHeav'n!thenther Hnperddr Uircts, 
. Ax. The hand of Heav 'n'is: drawing ſorheThdemures,” f ©; 

Bert: Altering 


ng 


| (41) 

Altering Eſtates in the poor under-World, + 
Ofall the ſights, this does perplex-memoſt.,:.,;. :;-., 
Pray, Sir; your: Judgement: Fig an Ancient: Hand,:, ....". 
I cannot read! is 7) £ olgn Dong mw Don oder gee nila s 

Aſtro. No wonder, Sir 3 "t has not been us'd 
In Chiza theſe ten Thouſand years. 

Ax. Noble Tradition! - ,, _ + 
Afro. But the Words are theſe,  Kinneſe Hoyan ; 
Which is Interpreted, Death, Diviſion < k 
Some Great Man dyes, andleaves his vaſt Dominions 
To dubious Heirs. | 

. Ax. Nothing more. likely, Sir 5 

He that graſps more than's Handful, loles all. 
A lucky Gueſs turnsto a Propheſie. 


# © 


' Enter Tamerlane. 


"Tar. Ive urg'd to have my Sentence chang'd in. vain, 
Told her the Truth, but why ſhould ſhe believe me ? 
Shou'd the Sun change his Courſe, 'men might ſuſpect 
The Day-light: . | | + 
The Pole Star, it unfix'd, abſolves the Sailor 
From farther Faith. -Oh, the vile Rogue Ragalzan! 

Ha ! what a glorious Night after the Storm |! | 
I think a Comet, and an Arm from Heav'n ! 
Come, Vengeance, come; tistime that thou wert come ; 
Welcom; dear Comet, welcom bloody Paw : 
Cou'd I but reach thee,: Fde ſhake hands with thee. 
Why all this noxſe, andner a'flaming Dart... - . 
To fix me dead? I thought the Gods durſt ſtrike 
When they did threaten. Was there ever Mottal 
That more abus'd their Favors, - ſtudy'd Acts 
More vile, te xoiule tip Heavinly Indignation,? 
By your Immertal Selves,f yan neple& | 
Your Office, I will ſhatch away Revenge, 
The Jewel of your Crawn, and put an end 
With my own hands to this Inglorious Life. 
tre. Strange Sights Yth': Air, they fay, foretel great Changes . 
What, will theſe Rebels never make an end 2 F 
Ef G Cood 


* Butgs toWrs 


' Than to th'Embraces of a dear-lovid Hero, 


| (4s) 

Good Father, ſtay at home; and tall the Stories 

Of your great Deeds; to/ your-adrinring Friends; | | 

s no: more * 'Ledve:ofF 5 winning Gameſter:- |. 

One day,you take a Town,and make a Governour 3. 

The next, you-win'a-Country, make a King :- | 

Theſe pay ſome little Chief-rent- to'their Lord, - 

Enjoy the reſt themſelves. You take from ſome; 

And giveitback to others.” Why might nov leſs'; 

Than all the World ſerve one Mars turn? 1 | 
Tam How wiſely thou doſt weigh the Trifles of the World! 
Tre. And now you figh, the Earth lies heavy on you : . 

Gonquer no more 3 or let the weighty: Ball . 

Roll off, as it came on:.- 9s CET. 

Tam. Oh, my Irene ! 5E10 

Tis thou doſt cauſe my Grief, my dear diſturber:.. 
tre. Alaſs ! whereiri have T offended/yon ?- 

Perhaps, my want of Duty was the caule  . 


But fare Tmeant it not. 


If to rejoyce at-all Four Vi&ories 5 

If to fall ont, with all that lefen you; | 

If to diſſolve in Tears, when you're not well 3 - - 

OF have your Peace-diſturb'd with Martial Cares : - 

If to fall into Swoons when you re in danger, 

Be not to love yor ;- then 1 love you not: ” [Weep-.-.. 
Tam, Ah, cruel Girl;begon; I cannot bear thee, 

For every look from thee-ftrikes Death into me: - 

How much more happy-art thou now, than I ! 

Short-ſighted Innocence'! thou haſt no Proſpe&t 

Of this thy Danget 3; the ſad thought-of which : 

Racks my-poer Soul; and-cuts meupalive, - 

And tears my Bowels'out-before'my: Face! *: | 
ſren. Good Sir,” what moves you'to this fatal ſadneſs ? 
Tam. Ah! wereit fit that thou ſbbuldft know:my Sorrows, 

Yet Children ſhould not know thei Parents Shame. 
Tre. 1 krow your-Troubles, and'have heard your-Vow... 

And I can fatisfie your niceſt Scruples:.. 

Heavn be my Witneſs, I. 7 

Had rather go to-death, to give you calc; - 


Whoſe 


rl 
Whole Wit cou'd charm, whoſe. Valor Sw d ſecure me, _ . 
Whoſe Beauty-cou'd-inflame. Ihy frog: Breſt; 
Rather than to my Nuptials with Axalla. * 
My Refignation will be your diſcharge 
To Heav'n, and Farth::: om—_ Rewards 
When they are begg'dfor.-. _-. . ET 
Tam. Greater then wou'd be'  } | og 
Thy*kindneſs, and my ſhame, od I Jeſert thee. 
re. But, Sir, * conlider howthe World's Amaz'd, 
And Nature's frighted, "to ſe hom diforder'd : 


Do we not blow up worthleſs Cottages, | _ 
To fave contiguous Palaces, from bo d. ” phys fy" 
And diſreſpeQtful Flames ? = vo 


And ſhall « 8 World want Order, ad dire@ion - 
From your great Soill Jifh ine cr wy (# 


To other-Orbs, and ike the the y Debtor Th - 
art, ihe LO 


Tar.'S6 young,fo wilel Why £46) 
Thy Soul's upon the Wing, and fees tuck farther, 
Than'the unfledg'd- "Companions of her 0 
Hl Omen of thy Fate: : Thy: [5 ton. rip © 
To ſtay long in the Shell... oh now I fea p 

Tre. What if I niighthaveHv 1 Eo Fray: Fan iſ: 
Of Ignorance, and Youth > Yet if you pleaſe. 
To pluck off this green Fruit (I will i6t BY... 
Untimely, when you call for & to conteiit”. 

'Some'longing Palate,” YU hs 
*Fwall not bc harſh-to-me, it not-to- FOUeeo— uw moommmaoomemonns = 
You gave me Life, and 'tis but to reſtore it, ; 
To pay a debt which yau oontraJedifor me 3 
Let me be juſt to oexa if not you. 


Tow Nome m cet mercifu err 
A hand cond Peg hy AM my WNT . 
ky every W pb finer ality - 

Does wound my Soul, more than ten Thouſand Da ggers. 


Dear, cruel Oratbr;: doſtrhau: 
a hp rr EY > 


Againſt the. Imnocen! 

He that A hace end Aretetaklrrs >T 2igt/ 

And thou deſtirvifiaaye; i bnine22l; wdTio0" 
I cannot bear thifinky: naey's lis ©2 oo on fon, 


x Tv S(O, Lorry »>; *x « F- oy PP 
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-: Let 


(48?) 
Let not ſoRveet/ari Angel) pled for Saas, oO 
' Oh, leave me to the Fu es: * they're my Council, FExent; 


Re-enter Tainerlane; W1 th Ax all a, 
Tam. Tn what condition is the Eriethy TOOL 
Ax. Now you ſpeak like your ſelf, a EITO. Monarchs | 
Tam. Niayj not Prince Zeylan once again ſurprize us... 0 
Before the gehetal; AN ule het iven : EEED "5 ; 
Ax. He may, Sir 3 DEF chef the Army” = 
With greater ffety, bets: all IE EM ET 
About your ſacred Perſon. © «+ 
Tam. ues wel. ae 


But then give fir It, O nds EE Heat | 
To keep a {tf1 ol Tb 620 af FRO jy gy _— 
Dares ſtiraþr6 By, n e atpercy3 
And let itbe' jenon Peng d wich hos Yo YR bf 6rs pom 

Secureneſs, RE HID an TE OSD betrays... [Exit 


> Ax. And yet, pray Heav'n NN Ls no i 
In nughty Souls, 0 EE ws 
PR Was 


#* 
"© 


z 


Like wounded? 
By theirimpatience t fo 1nereaſet | 
Provoke their Pains, Th VEX a NOT Dire” 
Tofling the mighty Maſs till they Te 5.98 ground... 


Their Rage more fatal, than the litt e Wound: - 
57 EDI <7 AAA {0 7 mon: has NOTORy 
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Tam.GOLave to my ndah@d,mydelfo i [972 c169C{ 
| femoltt ods finicg?. 
Right ever d Ben iedhis eEs 


bb »cd3 9H 


Poo Thunder bl Gdadmeſietbophrynow), [1 bh 


The juſt reproach of a pg teen SN 18d Jufifify | 
But ho!d ! Self-murder, that Infernal Crime, jury 


*8 Well, thus far I havegot mtotheir Camp 


( 45 ) 
Which all the Gods level their Thunder at! 
Why, 'tis an A& the Gods admire, and enyy, 
Becauſe they cannot do't : and where's the wrong >? 
May not I mow my Graſs, reap my own Corn, 
Cut my own Woods, lay down this load of Life 
Without Injuſtice or to Gods, or Men > - * 
Scelf-preſervation, Nature's Higheſt Law, - / 
Es beſt obey'd, when our Sublimer part; 
Tir'd out with Troables, and chain'd up with Griets, 
Strives to ſhake off her fleſhy Mandles, 
And fly to: Nobler Dwellings. © * LE efI 
Fine Quirk, to ſalve the Conſcience, to let others kill me ag 
Well, 'ris all one, as if I kilfd my felt: * 
And that's no harm, fince Pm no more my ſelf: 
The Magiſtrate in me deſtroys the MalefaQor 3 
And this form pleaſes beſt, a comlier ſhape 
Of Death. 
Ax.*Tis asT gueſs d: ;-I know *as he, by his Majeſtic Meen. 
. His piercing Eyes that uſe to ftrike Men ſpeechleſs ; 
Tho Suns are Clouded, yet the Day-light ſhows 
When they *eaſcended i in our Hemilphere. ' 
Tre. Oh Heay'ns !- It is theEmperor : I'll go to him. 
Axe Oh, by ho means, I've told the the Guards alrcady.- 


Enter Zeylan diſgnzd. 


Zey. 1 hope'tis not too late, thotime is precious: - 
Now my Philarmia's ating her laſt part 3 | 
My Trumpet faw her led away to Judgement, | 
By'this time ſhe's condemned, perhaps SS-QUe* - 0 (*-" 208 
To Execution :.yet if it were ſo, ,, Sag - = 
How comes the World to be no mote diforder 4; 
No Earthquake, no Eclips, Convulſion, Hindnes7 
Can Nature kcep an equal Pulfe;or have 
A healthful look mfach an Agony, © : 
Whenſhe thar is ihe Lifeof Nature's ying: Po 010 Efort 
Ah, poor .Philariziz) muſt thon Joſe thy Life ' © | 
For- ſparing mine? Unhappy headſtrong Girl ! ED: 


With - 


\( 46) 
With this Diſguiſe : I'll find: ſome other means 
Tolee this high and mighty God-like Man, 
And with this Dagger ſearch his haughty Heart, 
And try ifat be mortal; ſo prevent 
Her Death by the-Confufien, tho I loſe 
My Life to dot; or periſh all together. +, 
1am, All my Commands are loſt, there's none will ſhoot: 
I, whom ſo many Millions late obey'd, 
Am lighted, ſcorn'd. Have I no Friend, nor Foe, 
To pur a ſtop to my declining Honor? © 
'Tis hard. Rogues, Traitors, -fawning Slaves + 
To the Coward Tamerlazre : Now I cou'd with 
For raging Bajazet,. to be my Orator. | 
I Sold. Tisthe Emperor, astheGeneral told-us. | 
2 Sold My Lite, tis he by's Voice; Camrade,my Powder's wer. 
3 Sold. And my hand ſhakes, I cannot hold my Arms. . 
{am. What, Ara I yet contemn'd 2 Slaves, Cowards, Dogs, 
Whom do you guard here, wand'ring Tamerlane, 
That Renegade, . Cut-throat, glorious Thief, 
Whom Fortune meant the Gallows, .gave the Throne to? 
Zey. What a bold Fellow's this, that rails againſt . 
His Prince, and no man ſhoots him ? - ſure 'tis ſome 
Diſcontented Votary. of Chixa, that contemns | 
The Conqueror's Laws. = | ww : 
This Fellow may aflift inmy deſign. _ (Goes upto Tam.) 
Tame. Ha! a Spy o'th* Enemy's! © 
Zey. Methinks, I ſee . Eno 
Some diſcontent writ on thy brow : Art thou 
So weary of thy Life, to rail upon 
The Emperor to his Guards ? 
Tar. I, thatI am: DN Gr GAY 
And I would haye him killd. .. ., 1. oj 
Zy. ARbraed LE: 7 -.fiwvc.. 5... + - 
For ſtronger Reaſons, cou'd I paſs his Guards. - | 
Tam Merciſul Providencethat broughttheehither, .. 
My dear chance Friend ! I PE nt nes 


; 4 DYC 5456 Ada AS-8t 20:.54.23-38015 11 £191 We 
I will affiſt thee m thy brave deſign,.., Maar EO 5009 AA 
And bring thee where he is. _ But, ſince thou rt in... 


K kilting mood, thou ſhalt kill me : not that: - 


(47 )) 
Hove him dearer than 1do my ſelf'; 
But 'tis more Charity to kill a man prepar'd, 
To eaſe a Wretch oppreſt, . 
And groaning tinder Loads'of weighty Sorrows. 
Zey. Why ſhou'd I kill an Innocent that ne'rprovok'd me? 
Tam. Alaſs, I'm not fo. harmleſs ; 
I have done-many vile and barbarous Murders, - 
Committed Sacrilege, unpeopled Cities : _ 
Here ſtands the Man, that. has deſtroy'd more of 
Mankind, than ever Mortal did, ſince the.-Creation. : 
Zez. Alaſs, poor Frantic Wretch.! 
Tam. Miſtake me not, I've been a General}. 
And am guilty of all Crimes, committed 
By my Command : Then, if a man deſerves - 
To dye for ſingle Murders, can the greater 
Number excuſe him ? Men-Duel for. Revenge, 
A haſty piece of: Juſtice, and do-freely. . 
Exchange each others Lives, which each man has a right to :. 
We murder Thouſands that did ne'r provoke us. 
With wrongful Deed, or Sharper Contumehies. 
Zey.1n that thou haſt ſeme Reaſon. . 
Tam. Nay, lately I have done the moſt abhorrd : 
And Helliſh Ad, that Hiſtory: e'r ſpoke of: 
E have condemn'd a guiltleſs:Perſon, - twice 
| Has fav'd my Life, only to pleaſe my Luſt. 
Don't I deferve Damnation ? May not I 
Obtain from thy kind; Hand, that longs to do. 
Some great Heroic miſchief, | 
The lovely Death-ftroke ? - 
Zey. Alaſs, I pity thee 3 - | 
And have no cognizance of theſe thy-Crimes,- 
Half waſh'd-away by. Penitence. . 
Tam. Well then, ; 
Stppoſe that I was Tamerlare 5 wou'dit thou not kill ine > * 
Zey. I, that I wou'd, with much more eager haſt 
Than quench-my Thirſt with NeZar, or my Love 
With Venus, or-with Heler, or with her 
Whom above all my longing Soul holds. deareſt 3 
Lov'd at firſt fight, and never after chang'd. 
. * 


(45) 
Tam. I ſee 'tis Love: that makes us Madnien all. - 
Then I am Tamerlaze, the Terror of the World. 
Zez.Rather it's Scorn, or Pity. Aſaſs, poor Madman! 
Wrought up by idle Fumes t' affeft to dye. 
For ſuch a Mighty Monarch. + > 
Tam. 1] tell thee, I * Hao 
Am he; the Wrath of Heav'n,the Scourge of Mortals : 
'Tis I that have enflav'd thy Native Soil, - 
My Sword has Widow'd half the Univerſe, 
 Turn'd the World wrongfide outwards, in the toſs 
Broke all the brittle Laws, thet e'r Mankind 
-Compog'd, their paltry Earthen wares of Juſtice: . 
And all for Glory, damn'd eternal Fame. 
Take thy Revenge. 
Zey.Vam Madman, hold thy Peace. 
Tam. VVhy then, by Mahomet, I am. Zey. Falſly. 
Thou ſwear'lt by.thy falſe Prophet, who can take 
No Vengeance for thy Perjury, nor hears it : 
Nor will I er believe thee. 
Tan. aſide. Double Infidel : 
It is impoſſible here to convince him. | 
VVell, well,:Tlong to dye, cauſe Life's a burthen:; 
But 1f I ſhow thee [amerlare, in all | 
His glory, compaſs'd in with Guards, and circled 
VVith proſtrate Princes in his bright Pavilion, 
And like the Mid-day Sun with all his Rayes abont him, 
And after find out means to have him fingle, ; 
And then a way for thee t'eſcape when thou 
Haſt kill'd him : VVill that merit Thanks, or Friendſhip ? 
Zey.VVhy, now thouſpeak'ſt: and con'd{tthou makeit good, 
VVerel the greateſt Man that trod on Earth, 
And with my hand cou'd reach the ſpangled Spheres, 
And diſtribute mens Fortunes with their Stars 
I wou'd Depole my {elf, to be thy Slave, 
And lick the Duſt before thee. - 
Ter, It I betray thee, Heav'n revengethe Falſhood. 
Ley. Come then, my perjur'd Madman, I will truſt thee, 
And thou ſhalt Steer me in this unknown Coaſt 3 
For what have I to fave, Philarmia loſt? . [Exennt. 
POL | | Enter 


"C489 
Enter Ragalzan, . Deſpina, 


Rag. This was a rare requeſt, a Maſter-piece of Malice: 


There's nothing but a Woman cou'd have thought ont. 


How cou'd you work him to this height ? 
Deſp. With: eaſe : 
Lovers will wind themſelves by Words to Paſſion, 
Their Airy Talk turns Fire by Agitation : 
Thas, ſometimes yielding, ſometimes aggravating, 


'Twixt Hope and Fear, like Ships betray'd by Calms 


To greater Storms; I then extorted from him 


Such monſtrous Oaths, ſuch wild and Impions Offers, - 


The Gods might be aſham'd to be ſo Hector'd. 

Rag. Oh;good, good, good ! But did not he deny 
What he afhrm'd, as ſoon as he had heard 
Your Admirable Suit ? 

Deſf. Oh, yes, moſt fiercely. 

But cou'd Ithink ſuch mean things of a Hero, 
A double Cz/ar, Triple Alexander 2 
And you had told me all the Truth before. - _ 

Rag. It was too true. How cou'd he be fecure 
Had Bajazet eſcap'd > The Turkiſh Garriſons 
Had all revolted. - But I've found a way 


To make him conſtant to his Vow, and fwallow' glibly. 


The Murft:'s here, and the Derviſzs too, 
'Abour Petitions from their ſeveral Churches. 
The Marfti's fupler than a new oyV'd Tumbler, 
When you have greas'd his Fiſt: give hima colour, 
To make things doubtful,then throw Dicefor Juſtice. 
They all ſhall find it Lawful, and require him 
To offer up his Daughter. 
Dep. That's enough: 
Let me alone to give the fatal Period. 
But how does he digeſt this Compound Paſfiion ? 

Rag. I comenot near him; but he raves Divinely: 
Loveand Ambition fiercely fight within him; 
When Nature ſteps to part them, both fall on her: 
Love pities her at laſt, and takes her part, 

Wn * 


Then 
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Then both go to't again; and fight for ever 3 - 
| Thoſe Maſtifis are too keen to looſe their hold. 

Deſp. Oh; thou retrefheſt me with cheartul Sounds;-, 
With all the Muſic of ſublime Revenge !. hs 
Oh, thou haſt given me Spirit of. Joy to drink ! 

Rag. Nay, then take t' other Dram. His pretty Daughter 
Came to him ſince, and with herinnocent Prate | 
Has ſo betwich'd him, that he-went ont ſtrait | 
And told his paſiion to the gaping Ariny : 

And wou'd have kilFd himſelt, if not prevented. - | 

Deſp. I wou'd have hindred him: I wou'd nat have him dye 
So unprepar'd, Y | 
His Life and Fame ſhall periſh both together. . 

Rag.But yet ſome eaſier way might have been found.: 

Deſp. This 1s the. nobler method. - | 

111 wound him in his Fame, his tender't part, 
To which his Life has ever beena Drudge, _ 
And run of errands over all the World :_ 

Il make the angry Lyon ſcourge himſelf 

With his own Tail ; and then give hm his Fate - 
As certain, asunlook'd for. 

When he has offer'd up his bloody Victim 

To my great Shrine, his dear and-dutiful Irexe, 
The Saviour of his Life, Age's Supporter 3 
Abhorr'd by all his Friends, by's Foes contemn'd,. 
Deſerted by Mankind, by Heavn rejected, 

Then let him dye with all his Shames about him. . 
Petty Revenges, are for Petty Crimes 3 

And pardon. me, great Soul of Bajazet, 

If ty'Earth afford no greater an. Atonement 

For thy dear Blood. | 
Pray give me an account of all proceedings, 
That we may feaſt our felveson his Aﬀfliftions.. 

Rag. I willnotloſe my ſhare of the leaſt morſel. | [Exennt. 
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Tailcrlane's 1n bis Pavilani Pr; and 
Servants about him. | 


Tam. giving a Ring).Go tell the Countryman, that ſits without 
 tooeof his Guards.” At the PavilionGate, that by this Token, 
The man that left him there, defires him to | 
Come in : not a word more, upon your duty. |[ Exit Gard. 
Now 1s the time, to put a period to 

This languiſhing Diſtemper, flattering Fever, 

This merry Madneſs, this Apaliaz Sting, 

That makes men rage in meaſitres : now Tle ſhake off 

This rude Companion, Love, that blinds Men firſt, 

Then gives them blows.tn jeſt, that ſmart in earneſt, 


Enter Guard, with Teylan diſenis d. 


Zeg. AmT betray'd, or no ? Here ſtands the Prince 5 
But where's my Guide, I know not! 'Tis no matter, 

I'll make a bold Attack, and loſe my Life in't. 

Tam. Let all withdraw, and leave me with this Stranger. 
Come, Friend, draw nearer, view me more exadly, | 
And tell me. if your Partner in Aﬀiction 
Has kept his Word. Aml forſworn, or no ? 

Am notl Tamerlane- 2 
 Zey. Death, tis the-ſame 3 | | 
Shining in all his Glory! What means this Riddle ? 

Tam. Nay, fear not to come near me. 

Zey. Tis not Fear, but Wonder. 

Tam. Here,take this Dagger, ſtrike this open Breſt; 

But yet, before you do thiswelcomAR, 

Here is the Door you muſt eſcape at, to - 

The River's fide 3 where lies a Boat prepar'd 

To take in the next Comer, which will {trait 

Row you to Zeyjlar's:Citadel, before _ | | 
The Deed be known: -and here's a Cabinet 3. tedsctagt? 
Not very weighty, 'but worth many Millions, - | 
The Spoils of Tarky, Perſea, Egypt, we 51.9 
Moog MR Hite —_— HL | "rain 
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If thou get'ft clear from-hence;thon haſt enough 
To purchaſe thee a.Kingdom. . . . + 
 Zey. Snre Fame has | | 
Kot flatter'd hime-be's a Man of wond'rons Virtue! 
Lut Thrones are not-exeupttrom fatal-Sorrows. 
Can IT conſent to kill my-BenefaGQor ? - 

1am. There'snothing thou canſt ao,that candeferve- 
So great Rewards, but this. Alafs! I'm weary 
Of Life, my Empire is too great a-Burden, _ 
Without the over-wejght of private /Griets: 
I never yctrefus'd the thing was ask'd me, 
Nor ever ſcnt aſad Man from my preſence 3 
And ſhall I be deny'd fo ſmall; fo juſt a Favor > 

Zey.My Vengeance failsme. Moſt Heroic Prince, 
F cannot guide this Dagger to your Breſt 3: 

F beg but one'Requeſt, 1n ſatisfaction = 
Of allthe Wrongs.the World,or you have done me.. 

741. Refuſe not this to me, and Ill refuſe thee 
Nothing, that my unbounded Empire yields. | 

Zey.'Here:on my knees Fil try your Virtue firſt :: 

I beg, Sir, a'Fyoung Beardleſs Captam's Life, 

That 1s condemn'd to dye, for letting Zeylar 

Eſcape, that was his Priſoner, © Ta.1grant it freely. 

. Zey. Why,then as freely herel give you Zeplan, | pulls off bas- 
With all my Forces, all-my Reputation. - diſguiſe. 
Acquird in Arms; and Ilye ſtill at your Mercy. ;. | 
But, know the weighty Reaſon: ſhe's my Miſtreſs. 
In that diſguiſe. No ſmothering Revenge, 

Nor over-looking Envy, nor vile Treaſon, 

Mov'd me to this 5 bat her dear-Life endanger'd: 
Urg'd me to undertake your Death,” my own, 
The ruin of the World; that my fair Saint 

Might fly out in the merciful Confufion. - 

Tarr. But artthou Zeplax? Weloom noble Prince, [ Exbraces 
Prop to thy falling Qounery; China's Redeemer! tim. 
Canthere be ſo ach Virtue in the World?! | 
And'Love the Cauſe; dire'Love, that: monſtrous Paſſion ? 
;Tis I that am thy Priſoner : here yield thee i, 
My Sword, with all its Conqueſts, all its Glories, _ ; 

| ith 
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With more ſerene and unconcern'd a Freedom; 
Than Virgins do their Beauties, Saints. their Souls, 
To Heaven, or Hymez : but befure thou give 
No Quarter 3 take my Life ; for if thou ſpare it, 
Perhaps I may reſume the reſt. Thou art 
Fhe fitteſt man to execute this Sacred Act : 
Oh, now 'tis Juſtice, that before was Fury. | 

Zey. Pray, Sir, be pleaſed to call firſt to your Guards; - 
Her precious Life's at ſtake. 

Tam. Guards, make haſt ; 

Carry my Pardon to the fentenc'd Captain 
That let Prince Zezlan ſcape. Now, Sir, 

To my Requeſt: be ſpeedy, and begone 
With all your Treaſure, left the Soldiers Fury 
O'rwhelm you. Come, eaſe me quickly. 

Zey. Thave not, Sr, been bred in Foreign Courts, 
Nor can I talk of high-flown Rules of Honor, 
Thoſe nice diſtindtionss, fram'd in Virtues School ; 
But I have ſome rude Sparks of Nature, {how me, 
By their dim light, | 
How great a Monſter is Ingratitude. | 

Tam. Thouartungrateful then,if thou deny me this - 
So juſt Requeſt, fince Thave anſwer'd thine : 

Death is-to me a greater Gift, than Life 

Is to thy Miſtreſs. Is there a greater good 

Than to be lnlFd afleep from endleſs griefs, 

And wake no more to find 'em ? 

Thou art unjuſt too to thy: Native Country 

Nor canſt thou anſwer this to Heav'n or Earth: 
Nor will the Ghoſt of all thy ſlaughter'd Friends 
Let thee ſleep quiet, till they are Reveng'd 3 

They'l haunt thee, tear thee in ten Thouſand pieces; 
And ſend a Sampler of thee to each Corner | 
Of the wide Miſchief-ſtudying Earth, to teach 

The World the Fate of Traytors to their Country... 

Zey. I never heard Great Tamerlane abus'd 
Heav'ns favors to exceſs ;. but his kind Sword 
Still carv'd out work for his diffuſive Mercy 3. 
__ The petty Wranglers of the Univerſe ; 


4 


Choſe- 
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"Choſe rather to ſubmit to his Juſt Sceptre, 
Than to ſubdue each other : 
Shall I deprive the World of all its Luſtre, 
The Ornament of Story, Task of Eame, 
Extinguiſh the great Light graces and guides it, 
. And by your Glory raiſe my Infamy ? 
Urge me not to a Crime your ſelf would fly from. 
1am. 1s there fuch Honour in the World befides? 
How many Climates have I paſs'd, and now 
At laſt have found it in this Savage Corner ? 
Sure *tis Inſtill'd by. Nature, not by Precept. 
'Tis time to dye now, for a weighty Reaſon : 
Thou haſt out-done me in my own Pretenfions, 
And rais'd the price of Honor to that rate, 
*T'wou'd ruine me, and all my Conquer'd Earth 
To riſe to that vaſt purchaſe. Oh,the Mark's too high 
For me to reach ; Tl quit the Field 
In Virtue, and return to Tyranny : 
Kill me, or elſe thy Miſtreſs dyes. 
Zey. kneeling. The Gods forbid. 
Oh, look upon her firſt, and ſhe will melt you: 
You cannot hurt fo {weet an Innocence. | 
I know you cannot, Nature will not bear it : 
She'l ſmile away your Anger 3 or ſhe'l thaw 
Your frozen heart. t'a Torrent, with her Tears. 
She is the Joy of Nature, Pride of Heav'n, 
The Idol of all Eyes that e'r beheld her : 
Tygers wou'd loſe their Fierceneſs at her fight, 
And can Mankind hold Weapons to deſtroy her? 
Oh. fave her, ſave her, ſave her, Virtuous Prince, 
| And let my Lite redeem her. ot | 
Tam. Riſe, brave Friend. | *, 
No ; both ſhall ive together, - and live happy : 
I take delight in the content of all men, 
Leſs dear than thee, tho I have none my Self. 
Well, I'll not preſs thee *gainſt the' ſenſe of: Honor, 
And Nature too: I know too well the weight 
They bear, in well-born Souls. A thouſand ways 
There are, to the great Joy that thou deny 'it me : 
| Fl 


. 
111 wait a.little longer, ſpread. my Sails 
To the next Wind, - to waft me to my Port, 
Where I will Anchor, and Lanch out no more. 
But, to return th' Heroic Reſignation, 
F make thee King of China. 
Zey. Vice-Roy rather, 
When TI have Conquer'd the Remaining Rebels. 
Tam, Then, by my laſt Will, I bequeath it Thee 3 
My Death ſhall ſoon confirm it. Let's go out, 
And ſtrait declare it to the wondring Army. 
The World's rny own: let's leave it in full Light 3 
That Sun makes.no fair Day, that ſets not Bright. 


ACT V. SEEME RL 
Tamerlane on a Couch aſleep... : 
SON G. 


RE and Time had once agreed, | 
My Heart from Loving ſhou'd be freed 3 : 
But Cupid ſwore, he'd lay a Snare 
Shou'd catch my —_— Time repair. 
Sylvia appear d with all the Charms 
And Witchcrafts of a Face, 
Able to do all Mankind harms, 
And Womankind diſerace : 
Reaſon ſtrait fled, Time wou'd have ſtay d, 
Miſtaking for the Sum, 
The glories of the brighter Maid, 
By thoſe his courſe to run. 
Jove ſaw, and fear d ſome ſtrange ſurpriſe, , -.. 
Leſt. all the World ſhou'd be 
Immortal made by her bright Eyes, 
And Scorn his Deity : 
So.Time was ford to fly, old Age remain-: 
But, 4h! poor Reaſon ne'r came back, again 


Encert - 
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Enter in Dumb-ſhow, Time with -his Hour-glaſs, The Parce 
Death, ſpeckled Fame drawn in a Chariot by Cerberxs,fol- 


low'd by Furies and Infernal Spirits. 


Scene opens, and diſcovers Mount Atlas, with a Face and Beard 
like a Man made by Trees, which ſinks down by degrees with 
ſoft Muſic 5. and at the top of him appear Angels with flaming 


Swords. and the Fiends begin to withdraw. 


.T Ang. Be gone, Infernal Spirits 3 leave this Hero, 
Whoſe Virtues none of Human Race e're equald. 
Be calm, ' Great Monarch : Let no Fiends moleſt, 
With frightful Dreams, thy too affiicted Breſt. 

No mortal Beauty doesdeſerve thy Paſſion ; 

' . A brighter Obje& claims thy Adnitration : 

Thou haſt a Share in thy Creator's Love, 

:Thy Soul, thy Fame, are both ſecure above. 
Tam Where havel been,in Hell and Heav'n at once? 

Was thisa Dream ? OrdidI waking ſee ? 

My Senſes were not lock's, ſure : Had the doors 

Been ſhut, ſuch Viſionsnever cou'd have enter'd. 

At firſt, *twas horid ; after, moſt Serene: 

Oh, let me ever taſt ſuch Tranquil Joys 

As this laſt moment Heav'n infus'd into me ! 

What need I care how near I am the Haven, 

TEL maſt land in Bliſs ? 


Enter Guard. 


* Guard. Ragalzan begs admittance to your Preſence. 


Tam. How dares the cauſe of all my Woes come near me ? 


He will diſturb my Thoughts again: no matter 3 
Why ſhould I hope for Peace ? 


Enter Ragalzan. 


Villain, what haſt thou done, thou haſt betray'd me, 
And brought me to' the Suburbs of Damnation : 
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I'm on the top of #22, ſcorch'd already 
With all the Sulphurous F lames, and.Helliſh Vapors 
ThatPride, and Luſt, and dire Ingratttude, 
With all the black Ingredients that are boiling 
Within that baletul Furnace, can caſt up 3 
And {till thy trecherous Countels puſh me forwards 
Into the dreadtul Gulph. Traytor, be fare F 
Thon bring me oftthisRockgand place me once again / 
Into the tranquil Plains of chearful Peace, 
And unreproaching Conſcience 3 or, by the Juſtice 
Ofall thoſe watchful Powers that threaten my deſtruction, 
111 bury thee alive, and cover'thee w ith Kingdoms, 
That thou ſhalt never ſee the Light again. 
Raz. GoodSir, have Patience: here I come with Cordials, 
And you reproach my Zeal. Was T the cauſe 
Of your w 414 Paſſion 2 but did ſtrive to eaſe you 
With proper Remedies : A civil Hh = 
Which Women count the highe it Obligation, 
Caus'd by exceis of Love, 
And does at once ſerve to excuſe-hoth Pargics. 
If by raſh Oaths you put your { > in ob 
wa 's not my fault. 
Beſides, I think you need not fear th' event 5. 
She will releaſe your Vow, tor leſs than half 
The WO d ; whichm your prodigalLove-talk 
You laid down at her Feet. 
1 at - ON 2, I have try d her, 
And told ber I w 45 ot nitlcſs of his Death-: 5 
Yet ſho per{iſts deaf, and inexorable, 
As Ad pm fins to ; as unmov'd, as Rocks. 
Tot th Importunitics of Winds and Waves. 
a. '11s ; but tO try the temper of your Paſlon, , 
A Sta! 2 Qevice, the Womens common place Book. .#:  * 
Put I have fornd a Salvo for your Conſcience, . | 
Which all the ereat Divines oth Univerſe, 
Tho Gift ring 1n all ot NET points, approve of : 
Why, Sir, your dreagiul Vory extends no farther 
Than to the Princefs's delivery : ; 
Fou may {<cure her from all tnrther danger. 
Tan Ha! fy thou fo? I thought of this befor res 
[ But 
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Eat weightd it aot fo throughly. 
Rag. More than this 5 
Becauſe yon love variety of Faiths, 
[ have enquir'd the opinion of the AMuftee, 
The Calif, Patriarch of A4»tiockh, and brought 
A Writing here under their Hands and Scals. 
1am. Oh, let we ſee thoſe Heav'nly Lines. 
Rag. Look to that Paragraph. 
Tam. reads. An unjuſt Vow is better broke than kept - 
This Vow is not unjuſt, nor necds be broke 3 
For tho the intent of the Demander might 
Extend to free diſpoſal of ker Perſon 
To Death, or long Captivity; yet ſiuce 
"Tis not expreſt, the Emperor's oblie'd 
No farther than to literal performance, 
And all means may be usd to ſave her harmleſs Perſon. 
Rag. Is not this Sence ? $ 
Tarr. Reaſon peeps ont again, | 
Orcaſt with Share and Paſton : Thanks, dear Friend. 
O, thou haſt ſcatter'd Life throngh'my dead Veins, 
And pour'd ſuch Floods of Joy into my Boſom, 
The ſudden Heavnly Showers will cauſe an Inundation |! 
Oh, how my wrinkled Heart, ſhrunk up with Sorrows, 
Dylates it ſelf, to let the ruddy Rivers 
Have thcir free conrſe through all the Azure Channels ! 
Go, tell Dejfpiza fhe ſhall be obey d, (To the Guard.) 
Fil fee it done my ſelf : then bring my Daughter 
(Since it muſt be ſo) bound ; but hark you, Friends, 
Guard her as you wou'd do your Lives, or, more than yours, 
My own ; Let no bold Sacrilegions hand 
Dare to profane the Temple of all Virtues ; 
By Heav'n, he dyes, that ſuffers any hand 
To touch that Holy Maid. Oh, I'm aſham'd, 
That ſuch a blot ſhow'd reſt upon my Glory 3 
But Heav'n muſt be obey'd, tho to my bluſhes. 
Bring her, I ſay 3 | 
But then beſure you ſuffer none to touch her, 
Or, by the price of all my conquer'd Globe, 
Which 1s not worth one hair of her bright Head, 
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Fil cramble you to duſt, and blow you round 
The Mournfull Univerſe 3 which I'll hang round with black, 
If her dear Life's invaded ; ifſhe dyes, 

And leaves me not an Heir to rule the World, 

Ti Maſlacre Mankind, and root out all z 

'That race of bufte intellectual Monſters, 

Half Angels, and half Brutes, and worſe than either: 

Or turn them all to Eunuchs, who ſhall howl 

In pious Dirges for her hovering Soul, 

Till it is fixt mn foremoſt ranks of Glory, 

Weep out their Lives, and leave the Empty World. 


Alarm without, T: rumpet and Drums. 
Enter Axalla, with C aptains, 


Ax. Sir, your Triumphant Arms have cruſh'd the Rebels : 
China, and all the World is now your own, 
Tam. Oh, my Axalla, oh, there was a time 
I cou'd have heard ſuch Sounds with raging Joys; 
But now 1t comes to0 late: 
Give blind men Beauty, Muſic to the Deaf, 
Give Proſperous Winds to Ships that have no Sails; 
Their Joys will be like mine. 
Ax. What, not in Temper yet, Sir ? 
I muſt acquaint you with a juſt occaſton,, 
To intermix ſome ſorrows with your Joys: 
The Noble Zeylar and Philarmia's {lain, 
Whoſe Gratitude to you, Love to each other 
Wou'd not excuſe them from this dangerous Adtion. 
Tam. Then Honor's out of Faſhion, Tears in Tune. 
Alaſs, poor Rival in that lofty Science, 
There's no man lett alive that can keep up 
That Beautiful Contention : I've out-liv'd it. 
Tell me how that Heroic Pair expird. 
Ax.TheRebels were diſpers'd,their Leaders taker, 
Yet raſh Philarmia follow'd the purſuit, 
Tho reſcu'd twice by Zeylan, we retreated 3 
But anxious Zeylar went back to ſecure her, 
And in a Skirmiſh with the flying Rebels 
: I 2 
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Receiv'd a darigerqus-Wound :' which ceausd a Rumor 
Through allithe.Camp that he-was ſlain. Atilaſt 
Philarmia comes Victoriotis, «hears the News'; 
Then ſtrait ike Lightning Arm'd with bright DeſtruQion, 
Flew in t] - thickeſt; Frogps,: and flaſh'd, and Shin? d. 
Struck dead whole Rank® before her's- till ſhe was 
Fxtingnith id: by: fome envions hand, : that drew. 
Death's diſmal Curtain o'r her glorious Face: 
Zeglan comes back, and mifling her, 'tho fainr, 
And bloody, Lanches out again, and finds 
A crimſoniheap of newly ſlaughter'd-Bodics, 
Their Souls yet ftutt ring o'r their ruin'd Manſions : 
And there too ſoon he lpy* d | 
A Diamond in the Duſc, {parkling Philarmia, 
Pale, and yet elimmering, in the ſhades of Death 3 
Then fiyair trearsuphis\oimds,and with usDDa rgger Probes em, 
Till he falls dead apon her. 
1am. Happy Pair! 


E ler Deſpina. 
Solaters, 
_ Ax. What, Love affairs yet! Fricnds,Jet us retire. | Exit with 
Tam. Here: comes the ſole Diſturberefmy peaceiul Thoughts, 
Deſp. Thanks, moſt indulgent Conqueror: Now I find” 
There are ſome Monarchs that do own the Goas, 
That unreſtrained Power, allay'd 
With Picty, can bound it {ſelf like th* Ocean, 
Whoſe aphil Waves hang o'r the threatnedFarth 3 
Might overflow its humble Friend, but will not. 


Trumpets, and Comes: »- the Proceſſn 107 enters. 
 'Fergens in Mourning, 


Tam. So. 1o; here comes his Statelieſt piece of Shame: 
That evex Monarch groan'd for : Now I feel d 
Honor and Piety returnagatn. -Fll.-keep my purpoſe 

Cloſe to Religion, OY ODIEST: n, to Nature: 
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| Irene s brought in like a Sacrifice. 
Dreft ke coke: rifice ! Ah, poor Irene, 
Art thou prerar'd then for a ſudden Fate? 
Tre. A ſadacn & Fine ! : There's no ſuch thing in Nature : 
We're eying from our Cradles : Heav'n can fend 
No greater Mercy, vhen't has prediſposd 


qui Med Eine, for a long Diſeaſe. 


iiC =Cial C7 Axalla. 


Ha ! wha at Pageant's this ? 
Great Gods, can this be tine ? or do I ſee 
A Lovers Oath, an over-acted Rant, 
A Fugitive e Word, that has out-run a Thought 
Forc'd by the V jolence of ſclf- -urging Paſtion, 
Which the Gods laugh at, other men diſpile, 
And fcatter to the W ind, become fo ſacred, 
So indiipenitb! Cc, that ſhe muſt dye for'c ? 
Nay, ſke by whom thou Liv'it, thy Angel, thy Redeemer : 
Arc here {ch things as Gods ? Or are they over-buſy'd > 
Or is tke World become to rankly Wicked 
Ne'ra ſpare Thunderbolt 1s lett for Thee ? 
Taur. Oh {pare me, ſpareme; let me dy C, xall;, 
Ax.Canſ thou devote that Life,that fav'd thy own? 
Sce that blood ſpilt, that ſprung from thy own Fountain 5 
om kept thy own from ſhedding? Canſt thon hear 
Her dying Groans, by whoſe ſweet r__ ers the Heav'ns 
Have been inclin'd to thy Succeſs, and foftned to 
Thy ve 7, ? 
By whoſe dear Murmurs and Celeſtial Sound 
Thy Life has been refreſh'd more than by Glory ? 
Vhoſe Tears wou'd melt the Farth into an Ocean, 
V/hoſe Sighs word cleave an Univerſe of Adamants, 
And make a Pally ſhake the guilty Earth 
To $hreds, to Atoms, to a ſecond Chaos, 
Tio & were Crampt with-unrelenting Irons 3 - 
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| And Hearts, as hard as thine. 
Tam. Axdlte, Oh Axalla, cou'dſt thou ſee 
My Heart, thon woud'ſt not.chide, but pity me : 
Here ſtands a Saint, and there methinks an Angel 
Peeps from the Clouds, to -call me to performance 
Of Sacred Vows. Is Heaven divided 
Againſt it ſelf, and ſhall frail man be conſtant ! 
Nay, more than that 3; I'm-atisfi'd by all 
The Oracles of Heavn, the Myſtic Prieſts 
Ot ſeveral Churches, that my Vow's perform d 
In her delivery : But, oh ! I've done too much. 
Deſp. Ha ! 1st come to this ? 4} zde. 
Ax. Too much indeed, and more than Heav'n requires : 
For had you made a Vow to burn the World, 
Blot out Religion, Laws, deſtroy Mankind, 
And leave no Soul to Worſhip his Creator 3 
'Twere Sin to make it, but to keep it greater. 
Fy, Sir 3 for ſhame graſp your looſe thoughts ogether. | 
Bind up your ſhatter'd Sou, that it may piece again, 
And grow the ſtronger by this Amorous Frature : 
Oh, let me never hive. to ſee 
The Glory of all Ages baſely bury'd 
Thus in a Woman's Arms. 
Dep. Sir, I perceive 
I breed a Faction in your Family 3 
Your Slaves are angry, and you muſt obey : p 
Unbind the Princeſs ; but unlooſe me too 
From my raſh Contra: : 5 Tis better for us both. 
Tam. No, Faireſt, no : 
Let me not loſe that Heav' n, after aſſurance. 
Think of ſome Nobler, leſs afflicting Tryal, 
Some deſperate, never yet attempted Adion, 
Nor ever thought of: Bid me drain the Ocean, 
Make Mountains Navigable, tranſplant a Climate, 
Unhindge the Globe 3 Bid me obſcure the Sun ; 
Name that impoflible that ſhan't be done : 
But urge me not to tear-out mine own Bowels, 
To be alive Difſe&ted, doubly Martyr'd. 
Deſp. Are Vows made only to be broke; and Women 


The 


(02 1 
The Stales, to cheat the Gods by ? Is this Four Love > 
That I muſt keep my Word, and you be free : 

PI try 1+ I ſhall be obey'd : Strangle the Princeſs. 

Ax. kneeling. Hold, Madam, hold: Here,take my guilty Head ; 
"Twas I that councel d Bajazer's Deſtruction, 

Contriv'd the Murder, urg'd the doubtful Prince. 
Cou'd her ſoft Heart contrive ſo harſh a Deed 2 
Her Pious Soul conſent to ſuch black Crimes ? 
Cou'd ſhe the fatal Laws of Empire know, 
The hard neceſſities of Jealous Greatneſs ? 
Let me, the Author, expiate the Crime : 
Let not this ſpotleſs Lamb redeem a Tyger, 
Deep in your Husband's Blood. 

Deſp. You are her Lover ; 
- Then I muſt puniſh you, and ſet her free. 

Ire. Oh, Madam, hear him not : his cra&{ Love 

Betrays his Lite, but never will ſave mine; 

For ſure, I neither can, nor will out-live him. 

Ab, generous Innocent! why wilt thon rob me 

Of Martyrdom, in ſuch a Glorious Cauſe, 

Tofave my Father's Life, and eaſehis Sorrows, 

That weigh too heavy on the afflicted World ? 

Deſp.\ hat Game of Glory's this: where Death's the Prize, 
And Life the odious Blank 2 When Appetites 
Are too irregular, pity they ſhou'd be humour. 

- Tam. He wrongs himſelf to ſave his guiltleſs Miſtreſs : 
No Truth is half ſo Holy, as this Falſehood. 
Deſpair urg'd Bajazet to (clf-DeſtruCtion 3 
Heav'n be my Judge. 'twas no Command of mine, 
Nor yet their Counſel, to ſubſtrac one minute 
From his Heroic Lite. 
Defp. So you have told me, Sir; and I begin 
- To think you real: well, tis tune | 
' The Vail were off, leſt Paſſion work ſome miſchief. 
Forvive me, mighty Sir, this bold Requeſt, [ hneelinn, 
*F vas but to try the firraneſs-of your Love: 
You havediſcharg'd your Promi'e tothe utmoſt, 
And pot 1pon theRack your ownindulgent Nature. 
Sir, cou d v0 think this was the way to win you, 
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And mike my felt the Empreſs ofthe World; 

To come to your Majeſtic be], all recking: 

In your dear Daughters Blood? I m faristy'd 

You never order'd Bajaxets DeſtraRton, 

As you convinc dmelince. 

Tam. *Tisa Sacred Truth ; 

No more, than by hard ulfage,-and denying 

To him the fight of yon, which was his Life. 

Deſp. That well might moveme, Sir,” but not fo highly. 

Tan. 1 had your temper ſhow'd me in ons Glaſlcs, 
Which made me Amonronſly own in par 
Whatyou bchev'd by many weighty Reaſons: 
___Ax.Fhis mayendwell: ÞF've ſeldom heard of Women 

Stand upon terms with all-commanding Emperors 

Rag. Ittheſe two piece again, w hat wili become 
Ofme, the Engineer ?I ſhall be craſh'd 
'Twrxt theſety vomighty Wheels, that I have put 
In motion. Perhaps, the Emperor 1s not poyſon d: 
Who knows the walks of wily Womankind ? 

Deſp. Now; Sir, by Virtue of your tormer Grant, 
1 add but one requeſt, you'll not deny me : 

*Tis to releafe your 'Admirabte Daughter, 

And beg the Friend{hip of the fair Tere. 

Tam. Now yourevive me, Madam all my Sorrows 
Vaniſh like Dreams, or like the gloomy Shades, 
They teal away infenfibly from Day-light: © 
And unperceiv'd, like w cll-bred Courters, file 
Out of their Prince s Prefence. Oh, how my Heart's 
Enlarg'd ! the ſpacious Room left Open | 
For Airy, lightſome thoughts ; there's nothing leſt 
That can diſturb my. Peace. Strike ofi her Chains 
And bring her to the Empreſs. 

Ax.The Gods Forbid: What, give her Sacrcd Lite 
Into the Hands'of one that Vows her Death ! 

FTiuſt not to cover'd Flames, nor Furies reconci!'d, 
Tain. Ha ! hola a little. (1s the Cit. ards.) 
Deſp.Am I ſaſpe&=d? Then my Faith'sdiſcharg'd 

And my Revenge, cham'd up by unjuſt Pity, 

Breaks looſe again 3 my da ling, Hes Revenze, 
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"And rages for its Prey.. : Perform your- Vow, Great Sir. 


Ax. Oh, hear alittle ! May. you not accept 

A meaner Offering for-this mighty Princels ; 

As Deities of old took worthleſs Brutes 

'To fave Heroic Lives 3 and give the Emperor 

A full diſcharge of his raſh Vow. 
Defp. If either -of you dye, Heavn be my Witnet- 

I freely clear the Emperor of his Vouy. 


The other dyes of Grief by courſe. "Aſide. 
Ax. One Life, to ſave a better, 'tis no Crime, 
But an exchange, to the advantage of C/elf. 


All the ſurvivingWorld:Then thus.Sir,labſolve you. [Stabs hire 
Guard-her dear Life, or let jaſt Vengeance-ſhake 


Your Guilty Throne. 
Tam. Oh deſperate Fondnels ! 
Tre. Oh Heav'ns! - -Irene /woons. Tam. and 
Tam: What ails Irene 2 2 Ragal. ru fo her. 


Tre. Nothing but Dying. 
Rag. Sure 'tis not Griefalone ; Ifear ſhe's Poy{on'd, 
By ſome corrupted Servant: and I've heard 
. Some mutt'ring on't. 
Tam. Haſt thou indeed ? 
Rag. But here | 
.I have a Cordial-Antidote, wilt expel 
Both Grief, and Poyſon too. 
Tam. Give it her quickly. (Raxal. gives it her.) 
Ha ! She revives. 
Rag. to Deſp. But ſhe'l as ſoon relapſe: 
I've poyſon'd her, without that State and Pomp, 
Which I knew wou'd not take. = 
Deſp. What needed that raſh haſt ? 
Rag. Ha ! She relents, and longs to be our Soveraign 5 
But Tl ſecure her, 
For fear of ſqueannſh penitential Tales :. . 
Then ſay, 'twas Jaſticefor my murder'd Friend. ,Goes to Ax.c* 
Ah,my poor dying Friend, dear fellow Soldier) cerbraces him. 
Have we out-liv'd all dangers fron our Foes, 
To dy thus tamely ? 'Sir, can you bear theſe wrongs? 
- Jult Heay'ns, I cannot... Falſe Murdreſs! ({Stabs Dp 
; [ y eſp» 
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Deſp. Whatthou, Ragalzar ! Oh, thou double Traytor }' 
Didſt not thou blow the Coals of my revenge, . 
Accuſe them all of Bajazets Deſtruftion 2 | 
Tan. Guards, ſeize the. Villatn.-. 
Rag. Can you believe her, Sir ? - 
_ She ſpits her Venom, now ſhe's trod 'upon;- 
Tam. Hold me up,. Crartor, T am faint with Sorrow. - | 
Deſp. I, and with Poyſon too. Here was the Dagger kept- 
To Vindicate my-wrongs upon thy Daughter, 
Whom now Ragalzan poylon'd y. | 
'Thou haſt not many minntes left to live, 
- Nor I, to tell thee how. -- 
Tar. Bleſt be the hand that did it : hadſt-thou ſpar'd 
One Life, more precious than. my-own, thou might'lt 
Have buſtled with the briskeſt Female Saints - 


For place in Glory. | 
Tre. Oh, generous Soul! Oh, my-belov'd Axalla ! SI Kneeling - 
Oh, tell thy poor. Ireze, why thou wat . \* by hime.. 


So kindly.cruel to thy ſelf and me ? - 

Ax. Lrve, Princeſs, Live ; liveto thy Father's Joy, 
The Empire's quiet, and the Ages Glory : 
Oh, live, to teach the World more Innocenee, 
And let this Wretch expire 3 who.might have ſtay'd 
Thave lov'd you longer, not have ferv'd you-better. [ Dyes. 
- Jre, What, wou'dſt thon have me live.an Age of Sorrows, 
When the firſt Moment of thy Fate has kill 'd me ? 
I faintapace! Kind Heav'n. has heard my Prayers : 
Oh, Icome after thee ! nothing on Earth ſhall ſtop me. 
Two Angels-are my Bridemen, Saints my-Singers, 
The Clouds my Chariot, - and the Skies my Shrine 3 - 
Where I for ever-will join hands with thine. . 
Oh ! *tis too much to have both Heav'n and Thee. [| Dyes. 

Tam. She's gone; the ſweeteſt Saint Heavn ever ſhin'd with! 
Guards, bear the gmulty Wretch to Death and Torture. 

Rag. Bear me in Triumph, Guards ;. I've won the day, 
' And dyea greater Conqueror than thy ſelf, | 
Moſt mighty Tamerlane + thou, and my leſſer Foes, 
About my Feet. | | 

Tam. Away with the vite Traytor. Ex. with Rag- 
He 
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He urg'd my Patience: now Pit dye n Peace:- 
Oh, now I'm ſafe! Now the kind Poyfon comes 
To end the Quarret betwixt Love-and Honor, 
To fatisfie my Friends, fecure- my Fame. £ 
You Gods, that make unchangeable Decrees, 
And lead Mankind in ſtrong, but unſeen Lines 3 
If you aſſume us henee to nobler Seats, . - 
Receive me quickly, with a generous Freedom, 
For no man's Works deſerve fo great Rewards: 
The powers we have, come from you.z3 And what Thanky - 
Can they deſerve, who only pay what's lent, | 
And have no-power to-Cheat 2 Perhaps, you ſcorn 
The beggarly return of Benefits, 
Like Trafficking Mankind :.If theſe-be. your Reſolves; 
My hopes I Anchor-on his generous Doctrine, 
Whoſe Sepulcher in Fewry I paid Vows to, 
Who gives Rewards, yet Suffer'd toobtain ens . 
And nowl find voluptuous death ſtealog me, 
And I begin to dream before I ſleep: 
Green Meadows.Silver Streams, and warbling Winds, - 
All the wholeSky a Rainbow. Lovely Sight! | 
Who wou'd not dyefor this? Now I'm 1'th' Dark 5 
And there Iteave thee, World,juſt as.I ever found thee. [Djs# 
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Books,Printed for John:Weld, exc. 


THe Lives of Illuſtrious Men, . written in Latineby Cornelis 
#5 Nepos, -and done into Engliſh by (ſeveral Hands 
The Second Edition.; 1n 85. | | Ee | 
2. A Diſcourſe of Wit 3 ſhewing what's meant by that 
which Men uſually call fo; with its Cauſes, different forts, and 
greatabuſes thereof; alſo a CharaGer of a Pretender to Wit, 
with Choice InſtraCQions for the attaining the Ingenious Art of 
Tranſlating. By-D. 4.-M. D. in 12% - EN 
3. There's lately, publiſ'd by. Dr. Horneck, a ſeaſonable 
Diſcourſe, then the great. gecefiity of applying our ſelves 
betimes to the ſerious prattice of Religion, very -ufeful 
(eſpecially at this time) to re-call both young and old fron 
the Errors of their ways 5.1 12% price, I Ss. 
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